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ADVERTISEMEN x. 


wW HEREAS R. Waller, with his Accqmplices, have 
printed and publiſh'd ſeveral of Shakeſpear's Plays; 
and to ſcreen their Innumerable Errors, advertiſe; That 
they are Printed as they are Acted, and.Induſtrjouſly 
report, that the ſaid Plays are printed from Copies, made 
uſe of at the Theatres, I therefore declare, in Juſtice 
to the Proprietors, whoſe Right is baſely invaded, as 
well as in Defence of Myſelf, That no Perſon eyer had, 
directly or indirectly from me, any ſuch Copy or Co- 


es; neither wou'd 1 be aceeſſary- on any Accounc 
p Oels, Pirated, 


m Impoſing on the Poblick ſuch | 
and Maim'd Editions, as are publiſh'd by the ſaid 
R. Walker, | 
W. CHET WO OD, Prompter to His 

Majeſty's Company of Comedians at 


the Theatre- Royal in Nrury-Lane. 
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Julia, beloved 5 . 


| 
| 
1 
| 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


DUKE of Milan, Father to Silvia. 


Valentine, 
23 : the two Gentlemen. 


Anthonio, Father to Protheus. | 
Thurio, a fooliſh Rival to Valentine 
Eglamore, Agent for Silvia in her Eſcape. 


Hoſt, where Julia lodges, ' | : 
Out-laws with Valentine, 

Speed. a clowniſh Servant to Valentine: | 

Launce, the like to Protheus. _ , : 5 


| Panthion, Servant to Anthonio, 


— 


Silvia, beloved of 2 
Lucetta, Waiting: woman N Juka. X + 
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Enter Valentine and Þrothens. | 


— 


VALENTINE, , 


ens E to perſuade, my loving 

ö AO Home-keeping youth ever homely 

— 1 wits; | 

wer 't not affeQion chains thy tender days 

To — ſweet glances of thy honom d 
Ove, ; 

I rather would intreat wy company, 


| 3 To 
1 !t is obſervable (I know not for tuhat cauſe) that the 


Syle of this Comedy is leſs figurative, and more natural and 
unaſfected than the greater Part of this Author's, though 
ſuppos'd to be one of the firſt he wrote. 
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And yet you never ſwom the Helleſpont: 


T9 ſeb the Wonders of the world abroad, 
Thaw (herne dully ſläggargtz'd at home) 
Wear put ty youth with ſhapeleſs idlenefs. 
Bilt-fiicethod lov}; love ſtill, and thrive therein; 
Vn äs would when 1 to loye begin. | 
Pr.” Wilt thou be gone? ſweet Valenrine; adieu; 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou haply ſeeſt 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel : 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs | | 
When thou doſt meet good hap! and in thy danger, 
If ever danger do inviron thee, | 1 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer; 
For I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine, 
Val. And on a love-book pray for my fucceſs? 
Pro, Upon ſome book I love II] prey for thee, * 
Val. To be in love where ſcorn is bought with groansz 
Coy Jooks, with heart-ſore ſighs ; one fading moment's 
mitrth, EY | | 
With twenty watchful, weary tedious nights, 
If haply won, perhaps an fle gain: he 
If tos, why then a grievous bour won 
However but a folly bobght with wit, 
Or elle a wit by folly vanquifhed. | | — 
Pro, So by your circumſtance you call me fool. 
Val. So by your circumſtance 1 fear you'll prove; 
Pro, *Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. 
Val. Love"is wu maſter ; for he maſters you, 
And he that is ſo yoked by a fool 
Methinks ſhould not be; chronicted for wife, 
| F Ales, An“ 0 3 $6 5 5 by Pra. 
- NED. Tf pray e NG 
Val: That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep Iove, 
How young Laander croſs'd the Helleſpbont: 
Pro. That's a deep ftory of a deeper love. 


*&. 
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— 
- 
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For he was more than over ſhoes in love, 


Val. Tis true; for you are over boots in love; 


Pro. Over the boots? nay give me not the boots} 


yal. No I will not; fot it boots: thee not. 


Pro. What? 8 
Kel, To be in love, Cc. 


— — — — — 


« Pro, Yet writers ſay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 

© The eating canker dwells; ſo. eating love 

Inhabits in the fineſt: wits of all. TE 
yal. And writers ſay, as the moſt forward bud 

© Is eaten by the canker ere it blow; 

© Even ſo. by love the young and tender wit 

Ils turn'd to folly, blaſting in the, bud, 

* Loſing his verdure even in the prime, 

«And all the fair effects des bonne | 

But wherefore waſte I time to counſel. thee, 

That art a votary to fond. deſire? $4 

Once more adieu: my father at the road 

Ex pects my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Prot beus, no; now let us take our leav 

At Milan let me hear from thee by letters 

Of thy ſucceſs in love; and what news elſe 

Betideth here in abſence of thy friend: 

And [ likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. THY 
Pro; All: happineſs bechance to thee in Milan. 
Val. As much to youat home; and fo farewel. [Fxie,. 
Pro, He after haneur hunts, I after love; 

« He leaves his friends to digniſie them mare; 

loleave. my ſelf, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me; 
Made me-negle&t my ſtudies, . n n 
War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought; 
Made wid with muſing weak 3 heart ſick with thought. 


* 4FFSCENE- I. 


pH 


Ro fas Enter Speed. | 
Speed. Sir Protheus, ſave you; ſaw you my maſter ? 
| "4:5. 3 Pro. 


tt} This whole, Scene, like. many others in theſe Plays, - 
(fome of which I believe: were written by Shakeſpear, and 1 
others interpolated by the Players) is compos'd of the loweſt - 1 
and maſt trifting conceits, to be accounted for only from 1 
the groſs taſte of the age he liv'd in; Populo ut placerent. 
1 wiſh I had. authority to leave them aug, but I have 
done all I could, ſet a mark of reprobation upon them, 
throughout his edition. % 
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The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


Pro. But now he parted hence embark for Milan, 
N cy Twenty to one then he is ſhipp'd already, 
1 have play'd the . ſheep in loſing tak 

Pro. Indeed #\ſhevp doth often tray, 
An it the ſhepherd be awhile away: 

Speed. You conelude that my maſter is 2 ſhepherd 
"then, and 1a ſheep? - 

Pro. I do. 


| Speed, Why then my horns are his Boris, whether 


1 wake or ſleep.” 
Pro, A ſilly anſwer, and fititig well a ſheep, 
Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. | 
Pro. True; and thy maſter a ſhep 
Speed. Nay, that I ean den . by : 23 
Pro. It ſhall go hard but Fll- prove it by another. 


*- "Speed, The ſhepherd Fecks he ſheep, and not the 


ſheep the ſhepherd; but I ſeek my maſter, and my ma- 
ſer ſeeks not Fast therefore'T am no ſheep, 
Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, the 
' ſhepherd for food follows not the ſheep; thou for wages 
ſolloweſt thy maſter, thy maſter r wages follows 
not thee ; therefore thou art a ſheep, | 
*$þee4.” Such another fave: will make me cry Ba. 
ro. But doſt chou 17 _gaveſt thou my letter to 
1 
7. Speed. Ay, Sir f 1, aloſt- mutton, gave your lettet to 


| bei à lac' d- mutton and ſhe, a lac'd-mutton, gave me, a 


of N N. nothing for my labour. 
Hexe's too ſmall a "paſture for ſuch ore of 
t 80. Fe 
Speed, If the ground] be overcharg'd, you were beſt 
ak 7 


W. Nay; Sir, leſs chan a pound ſhall ferve me for 


carrying your letter. 
| me You miſtake: 1 mean the | mad; a pinfold. 


Speed. From a pound tos pin? fold it over and over, 


5Tis threefold too Httle for carrying a letter to your loyer. 
Pro. But what ſaid ſhe? 


42 


* . 
— * 


1 


Pro. © Maj, in that you ae aftcay; 'twere- be pound | 


Speed. 


N 
. 


The Two Gentlemen of Verona. | 9 


Seed, She nodded and faid, 1, 
ro, Nod-I! why, that's noddy. 
9 1 You miſtook, Sir, I ſaid e did nod : 
And you ask me if ſhe did nod, and K ſaid ay. 
Pro. And that (et together, is noddy. 
Speed, Now you have taken the pains to ſet it toge- 
ther, take is for your pains, | 8 
Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the letter. 
Speed, Well I perceive I muſt be fain to bear with your 
Pro; Why, Sir, how do you bear with me} 
Speed. Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly, . - 
Having nothing but the word noddy for my pains, 
Pro, Beſhrew me but you have a quick wit. 
Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your flow purſe, 
Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief; hö-, 
faid ſhe? 1 
\ Speed, Open your purſe, that the money and the mat- 
ter may be both deliver'd. 
Pro. Well Sir, here is for your pains 5 what ſald ſhe F 
Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'll bardly win her. 
Pro. W hy ? cauld'ſt thou perceive ſo much from her? 
«Speed, Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her 
No not ſo much as a d cker\prileBrering your letter. 
And being ſo bard to me that brought your mind, 

I ſear ſhe'll prove as hard to you in telling her mind. 
Give her no token but ſtones; for ſhe's as hard as ſteel, 
Pro. What, ſaid ſhe nothing? Bath” 
Speed. No, not ſo much as take this for. thy paitis 
To teſtiſie your bounty, I thank you, you have teftern'd 


In requital whereof, hericeforth carry your letter your 
ſelf :- and ſo, .Sir, I'LL commend. you to my maſter, 
Pro. Go, go, be gone, to ſave your [hip hom wrack, 
Which cannot. perith, having thee aboard. 
Being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore. 


T2 


1 muſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger : 
1 fear my Fulia would not deign my line, 
Receiving them from ſuch a worthleſs poff. C Ea. 
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SCENE I, 


Changes to Jo 114 4 chamber. 25 


Enter Julia, and Lucetta. 


744 B U T ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, | 
*Woul thou then counſel me to fall in love? 
Luc. Ay, Madam, ſo you ſtumble not unkeedfully. 
Jul. Of all the fair refort'of gentlemen 


A hat ev'ry da with F encounter me, 


In thy of «Av which is worthieft love) 


Tuc. 3 als you repeat their names, lu ſhew my 
| Accordin 5 my ſhallow fim le kill. 


Jul. What thi 80 thou ob e fair Sir Nu 
Tue. As of a ht well 8 neat and 857 
Fut were I you, by bon ſhould: 'be mine. 
Jul. What thick ſt thou of the rich Mercato :? 
Luc. N of his weaith'; hut of:himſelf, 2 for. 
428 Wha ARIA thi of the he gen entle Protheu 
ue 6: 1699, „lord! to ſee what folly: F reigns in * 
w now > what n * 41 this paiflog at his name > 
b I e dear mãdam ; tis a . pat inns 
Ne unworthy Doty as I am, 
ould "cenſure thus a ovely Fr SE T's 


75 "fe Why: tho Hrotheus as of all the reft? 


if wo 44 


1 ae * Tany good, 1 think bini beſt 
2 Wd — 
it put 2 5 © ion n 
18 1. .0p uſe I chi nk- h. 15 77 180 
Jul. 2 have MEER * 2 bine 


yl ftyhou 
725 * 1 ns oye not caff away: 
ng I ther & bu neyer mov'd — 
| 2 Yet e of all the x ref ink beſt loves ye. 
His little Speaking . his love but ſmall. 


" The fire that's cloſeſt: kept burns moſt of 72 | 


The Tuo Gentlemen of Verona. 11 

Jul. They do not love that de not ſhew their love. 

Luc. Oh, they love leaſt that let men know their love. 

Jul. 1 would I en mee. „ 

Luc. Peruſe this paper, mada 

Jul. To Julia; oy from N 

Luc. That the Ne Alan will ſhew, 

Jul. Say, ſay; who gave it thee 2 - 

Tuc. Sir Valentine's page; and ſent, I dak, from 

Protheus. 
He would have giv'n it you, but I being by 
Did in your name receive it;, pardon, me. 

Jul. Now by my modeſty a goodly broker? 
Dare jon preſume to harþour wanton lines? 
To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth? 

Now truſt me, tis an office of great. worth, 
And you an officer fit for, #36 place. 
There take the paper; ſee. it be return'd, 
Or | le, {on no, more into my fight. 
lead for love 5. more lee than hate. 
ele Wüf pe de gone ? | 

Kuc. That you may rumjnate, [Ex. 

Jul. And yet I would 1 had o ver- ook d <a 
It were a ſhame to call her back again, 

And pray her to a, fault, for which, I jchid her, 
What fool.is ſhe that knows I am a. maid, | 
And would not förce the letter. to my view? 
Since maids in modeſty ſay no to that 
Which they would have the proff rer n 1 
Fie, fie; how way-ward is this fooliſh, + 
That. like, a_tefty- babe will. feratch.;the nutles - y 
And preſently all humbled: kiſs the, red}, 
How churlily chid TLucetta hencg, 
When willingly I would have had her ere? 
How angerly 1 taught my brow; ta frawp, - 
When inward joy 'enfarc'd my heart to mn 
My Peg ts to call Ldetta back, ; 
And ask remiſſion 9 my. es T*. BR 
What ha! n | 5 
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12 The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 
NV. enter Lucetta. | 


Tuc. What would your ladyſhip ? 

Jul. Is't near dintier-time? 

Lut, I would it were, * | 
That you might kill your ſtomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid,  _ 

Jul. What is't that you 
Took up ſo gingerly? ? e 

Luce = ang n 

Jul. Why didft thou ſtoop then? _ 

Luc. To take a paper up that I let fall. 

Ful. And is that paper nothing? | 

Luc, Nothing concerning me. 

Jul. Then let it lye for thoſe that it concerns; . 
Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falfe interpreter. IO 

Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in zhime, - 

Luc. That I might ſing it, madam, to a tune; 
Give me a note; your lad I can ſet. 8 

Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſſible 
Beſt ſing it to the tune of Light O love. wag 4.5 

L ns. It is too heavy for ſo light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy? belike it hath ſome burthen then. 

Lug. Ay; and melodibus were it, you would ſing it, 

Jul. And why not you?  _ wo 

Luc. 1 cannot reach ſo high, 

„% 5 5; 
How now min ion): tis Ts bg 

Luc. Keep tune there Mill, ſo you will ſing ĩt out: 

And yet methinks' I Yo not like the tune, | 
„„ n 
Luc. Mo, madam, tis too ſharp. 

Jul, You, minion, are too ſawey- 

Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 

Aud mar the concord with too harſh'a diſcant: 


' 


There wanteth but à mean to fill your fong,, 
Jul. The mean is drewn'd with your unruly baſe. 
Luc, Indeed J bid the baſe for Procheus, 


The two Gentlemen of Verona. ok 1 3 
Jul. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me, 
Here is a coil with proteſtation ! | Tears 17.— 


Go, get you gone, and let the papers lye: 
You Sould be fingring them to. anger me. 


Tuc. She makes it range, but "he would be beſt | 


leas'd 
To . ſo anger'd with another Rus | 2 
Jul. Nay, would I were ſo anger 'd with the ſame! 


Oh bateful hands to tear ſuch loving words; 

Injurious waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 

And killthe bees that yield it with your ſtings! 

I'll kiſs each ſeveral paper for amends: 1. 
Look, here is writ kind Julia; unkind Julia! 

As in revenge of thy e EE | 
Ithrow thy name againit the bruiſing ſtones, 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. 

Look here is writ, 1 Protheus. 

Poor wounded name: 1 my boſom, as a bed, ' 
Shall lodge thee "ll tþy wound be throughly beal'd; 
And thus I ſearch 3 it with a ſoy'raign kiſ s. 
But twice or thrice was Protheus written downs 

Be calm, good wind, blow net a wurdaway, - 

c.: *v [ have found each letter in the letter, 


Except mine own name; That ſome. whict-wind bear 5 


Unto a ragged, fearfül, hanging rock, 


And throw it therice into the raging fes. 1 


18 rd 


Lo here in one line is his name twice writ:  . ... 

Poor forlorn Protheus, paſhonate N 985 15 

To the fweet Julia: that 1'll tear away; 

And yet I willnoy, ſith ſo, prettily,, 2 
He Couple ie to his complaining, names: | (3946 21 
Thus will I fold them one upon another z | 


Now kiſs, embrace, contend, do. what you. will 
| Enter Liiketta, ©: —— 8 


Lac. Madam, dinner ig ready, and your father Nays. i 


Go Well let us go. 


Luc, What, Mall theſe papers ly e like tell-cales beret 
| Jul. If thou reſpect them, beſt to take them up. 


3 Tus, 
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14* The Two Gentlemen of Verona; 
Luc. Nay I was taken up for laying them down: 
Yet here they ſhall not lie for catching cold. 
Jul. 1 ſee you have a month's mind to them. 
Luc. Ay, madam, fyou N ſay; what ſights you ſ%e; 
I Tee things too, though you judge I wink. 
Ful. Come, come, will't pleaſe you ge? Erin. 


a EAT ECL — - r 
sc ND 
Enter Anthonio and-Panthion; 


Ant. 1 LL me, Plintblow; ite adult mus that 
Where with my brother held” you in-the- 
cloiſter 2 
Pant. A his nephew Prothons, (eter ti 
Ant. Why, what of him? 
Pam. He wonder'd that your lordſſiip 
Would fuffer him to ſpend his youth at beef 
While other'men' of flender reputation 
Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 
Some to the wars to try their fortune there; | — 
Some to diſcover Iſlands far a way; ö 
Some to the ſtudious univerſities. 
For any, or for all theſe exercifes, 
He ſaid, that Protheus your ſon was meet; 


WL — 


Anddid requeſt me to importune vo 


To let him ſpend his time no 'more at AN 8 
Which would be great impeachment to bis age, A 1 
In having known no travel in Ws"Youth. ; 

Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune ut bar 


Wherebn this month Thave been haramering. 525 


have conſider'd well his loſs of time 
And how he cannot . — Fi 
Not being try d, nor 2 05 in the world: 
Experience is y induſtryarchev W 
And perfected by the ſwift courſe offt INT | 
Then tell mr, Ane aer eg d ert iner N ; 
Pa}, T une L das is not ignorant, | gi 
ow 


"Y Two Gnillenttn of Verona. rx 


How his compapion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the Emperor in his royal court. 
Ant. 1 know it well. 


Pant, Twere good, I think, your lordſhip ph him 
thither 


There ſhall he practiſe tilts and tournaments, - 
Hear ſweet.diſcqurſe, converſe; with noblemen, 
And be in eye of every exerciſe 
Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birta, - 

Ant. I like thy counſel; well hat thou advis'd; 


And that thou may'ſt perceive how well 1 like it, 
The execution of it ſhall make known; 


Ey'n with the dpprdiak expedition, + 
I will diſpatch him to the Emperor's court. 


Pant. To-miortew, may it pleaſe you, Don N 

Wich other gentlerthen- of good eſteem, 

Are journey ing to ſalute t e Emperor, bs 

And to commend; their ſervice to his will. 
Ant. Good company :. with them ſhall 'Prothens po: 

And in good time, now. wil we break with bin. 


7 "Enter Proteus. | 


2 


Pro. Sweet love, ſweet. links; * ute 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart: 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn.-. 
O that our fathers would applaud our loves, 


To ſeal cl hap ineſs with their co ents, ny 
ny heavy oh Juha 7 x) 


ow now > 3 letter art the "2 
Pro. May't pleaſe: your lordſhip, W 2 4wo "_ 
Qf commendation ſent from Valens: 
Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 

Ant, Lend me the letter; let me ſee what news, 


Pro. There is no news, my lord, but that he writds 
How happily he lives, how well beloy'd; 
And daily graced by the Emperor; ; 
Wiſking me with him, partner of his fortune. 
Ant. And bow ſtand you affected to his wiſh? 


. cy 


ro. As one relying. on your lordſkip' $ Will, 


- — OUS ——— — 


P ͤͥͤ ˙ A · . nk 


Which now ſhews all the beauty of 
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And not depending on his friendly wiſh, 
Ant. My will is fomething ſorted with lis wiſk: 
Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; | 

For what I will, I will; and there's an end. 

I am reſolv'd that thou ſhalt ſ ſpend ſome timo 
With Valentine in the Emp'cor's court: 

What maintenance he from his friend receives, 
Like exhibition thou ſhale have from me: 
To-morrow be in readmeſs to go. 

Excuſe it not, for 1 am peremprory. 

Pro, My lord, 1 cannot be ſo foon provided; 
Pleaſe to deliberate a day or two. 

Ant. Look what thou want'ſt ſhall be ſent after thee: 
No more of ſhay's to-morrow thou muſt go. 
Come on Panthion; you ſhall be employ'd 
To haſten on his expedition, [ Exc. Ant. and Pant. 

Pro, Thus have 1 ſhun'd the fire for fear of burning, 
And drench'd me in the ſea, where 1 am drown's ; 

I fear'd to ſhew my father Julias letter, 
Left he fhonld take exceptions to my love, . 
And with the vantage of mine own excufe 
Hath he ey nr moſt againſt my love. 8 
Oh how this ſpring of loye reſembleth well 
Th' uncertain g ory of an April ot 
e ſun, 


5 


And N and by a cloud e all . 
node , Panthion, , 2 = 


Part. gi Prot Po obey, calls "oy you 
Me i „ hafte, NE þ k 
Pro, J Ny, this 110 5 Ak WAA 1 e 15 
And 18 4 fhowland 1 ber | er os. Cram 
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A or U. s EN E I. be 
SCEN E 2 to Milan. 


znr Vilentine toy Speed. 
y_ 8 I 5. your glove... 


I. Not mine; my gloves ate on? 
Speed, Wir ben this may be yours, for this is ba 
one. | 
Val. Ha! let me {ce + ay, give it me, it's mige; She 
Sweet ornament Fat, decks a thing divine, 
Ah 1 wy Wahn 7 Ci 1 
Speed. Madam via! j 5 2 0 e 
Pal. How now Sirrah 2 $ Hl, 
Speed. She is not within hearing, "Sir, 2 5 an; 
Val. w by Sir, who bad you call ber? 14 
Speed. Your 'worklhip, Sir, or elſe 1 "miltook: _ 
Val. Well, you'll ill be too forward.” © 
Speed. And yet | was laſt chidden for being ſo flow. . 
Val. Go too Sir, tell me, do you know Madam e 
Speed. She that your worſhip loyes, FE 
Val. Why 5. how kno ee chat J. am | n_ love?” 
Speed. Marcy, by theſe ſpecial Wee 515 rſt, vob 
have learn'd, like Sit Prothens, to, wreath your arms 
like a male-content,- ts reliſh a love- 100g hike a Robin- 
red-breaſt, to walk alone like one that had the peſti- 


- 


+, _ 


lence, to ſigh like a ſchool-boy that had loſt bis 4 'B C. 
to weep like a young wench that had loſt her grandam, 
to faſt like one that takes diet, to watch like one that 
fears robbing, to ſpeak puling like a beggar at Hal- 
lowmaſs., Lou were wont, when you, laugh'd, to 

crow 
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crow like a cock; when you walk'd, to walk like one 
of the lions; when you faſted, it was. preſently after 
dinner; when you Jos k'd fadly, it was for want of 
mony: and npw you are metamorphos'd with a mi- 
ftreſs, that when 1 look on you I can hardly wink, | 
ou my maſter.” * 
Val. Are all theſe things perceiy's l in 17 
ed. They are all perceiv'd without ye. 
al. Without me:? they cannot. 
Spee d. Without 2 nay that's certain; for with- 
RN you were ſo ſimple, none elſe wou'd : But you- 
are {o without theſe follies, that; theſe follies are with- 
in you, and ſhine through you like the water in an 
urinal; that not an eye that fees yu but 1 is a phyli- 
cian to comment on your malady. 
yal. But tell me, doſt thou know my lady Silvia ? 
— She that you gage” on ſo as ſhe ſits at ſup- 


120 Haſt thou obfery'd that? ev'n ſhe” 1 mean. | 

Speed. Why, Sir, I know hes not. 

Val. Doſt thou know, her by Sig op; ber, anch 
yet know ſt her not? , 

Speed, Is ſhe not hard-fayour's, Sir?“ 

Val. Not ſo fair, boy, as well. favor. d. 

Seed. Sir, I Know- . it well enough, 

Val. What doſt thou know? | 

7 That ſhe is not ſo fair, as of vou ven * 
your? 
a. L mean that her beauty is exquiſite, 
But her favour infinite 

Speed. That's becauſe the one is Painted and the” 

other Gut of all count, © SIS A 

Val. How painted? and how out of count ? | 
© " Speed. Marry Sir, ſo' pai inted to make ber fair, chat 
ho man coumts of ber beauty. ' ' 
1 val. Now eſteemꝰſt thou me? I accagnt of her 
eaut F 
$7 vou neve? far her ſitice ſhe was deform d. 

Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd ?* 
Ever ſince you lov'd her. 


_ v 


Fal 


— — — — 
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8282 Val. 1 have lov'd her ever ſince I ſaw her; 
1 And ſtill I ſee her beautiful. 

i Speed. If you love her, you cannot ſee her; 
5 Val. Why? 


: 

* 
7 
A 
| 


— .. TT ——_—_ rz_ - 


Je Speed. Becauſe love is blind. O that you. had mine i 

eyes, or your own eyes had the lights they were wont 1 

to ww when you chid. at Sir Prat haus for going __ [ 

rter” 1 

Pal. What ſhould I ſee then? 1 

— Speeck Your own' preſent folly, and her 1 ing de- 1 

u- | formity: for he being in dove, could not ſee to gars. 0 

- | ter his hoſe; and you being in love, cannot-ſee to put 8 
= on your thoſe- m 

N Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love: for laſt 


morning you could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes. 
Speed. True; Sir, I was in love with my beds. I 
* thank you, you forte d me for-my love, Acheter | 
2 me the bolder to chide you for vours. 9 
Val. In concluſion I ſtand affected to her. | 
Speed. I would you--were ſet, {oi your: affection | 
4 would ceaſe, 
Val. Laſt night ſhe enjoin'd me v-nrke-ſoins lines . 
to one ſhe loves | ' j! 


- . <4 dt + As — 
— PP — a. ke ate the — 


Speed. And have Jandl Lt 2 7 T3 = 12 : 4 oF F 
Val. I have. 75 e e j 1 
Spule ure they not lamely: _ 17 3 SL 4 
4. Val. No, boy, but, ag well. as L can do dem i! 
; Peace, here __ comes: 5 | 1 
er F kin WH 


$51 2h\gySd erg 14 


: Spend, Oh. excellent motion! ok, exceeding bene 


b 
Enter Züvis/ In:“ We ö 4 4: 2 | | 
Now will he interpret to hoer. : 


at val. Madam and Miſtroſs/a thouſand good morowa 
| Speedy Ob! give ye good- even * Mn million ot | 


Sil. Sir ane und e to you two. thouſand- 
Speed. He ſhould give ber intereſt; and: e ges it 
im. > Nabe e „ s 8 al ＋ 


Bak As you | injoin'd me, I have writ ah later; 
al; a Uate 
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Unto the ſecret, nameleſs friend of yours ; 

Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 

But for my duty to your lady ſhip. . 

p Sil. I thank you, gentle ſeryant, tis very clerkly 

one. | 
Val. Now truft me, Madam, it came hardly off: 

For being ignorant to whom it goes, 

I writ at random, very doubtfully, 
Sil, Perchance you think too much of fo much pains ? 
val. No, Madam, ſo it ſteed you, I will write, 

Pleaſe you command, a. thouſand times as much 

And yet Ne" by | x 
Sil, A pretty period; well, I gueſs the ſequel; 

And yet I will not name it, 2661 cars net, 

And yet take this again, and yet I thank-you 

Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed. Ard yet you will; and yet, another yet. Aſide. 
Val, What means your lady ſhip? do you not like it? 
Sil. Yes, yes, the lines are very quaintly writ; 

But fince unwillingly, take them again, 

Nay, take them. 3 e 
Ful. Madam, they are for you. 


Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, Sir, at my requeſt; - 


But I will none of them; they are for you: 
1 would have had them wiit more movingly, - 


yal. Pleaſe you, I'lt write your Jady ſhip another. 


Sil. And When it's writ, for my fake read it over; 
And if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, Why ſo. 


Val. It it plezſe me, Madam, what then? 1 5 


Sil. Why if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour; 
And ſo good-morrow, ſervant. 


On a man's face, or a weathercoek on a ſteeple! : 
My mafter ſues to her, and. ſhe. bath taught her ſuitor, 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor: 
O excellent device! was there ever heard a better? | 
That my maſter being the ſeribe, to himſelf ſhould write 

yep. I de tie ee | 

Val. How now, Sir? what are you reaſoning with 
ef” Ned. 


Speed. O Feſt unſeen, inſcrutable, inviſible, as à noſe 


11 — r 


2 


1 
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Speed. Nay, I was riming; tis you haye the 
realon. 
Fal. To do what? 
Speed. To be a f. pokes-man from Madam Silvia, 
Val. To whom 2 
Speed, To your ſelf; why, the woes you by a fi- 
ure. 
K Val. What figure? 
Speed, By a letter, I ſhould ſay. 
Val, Why, ſhe hath not writ to me? 
Speed. What need ſhe, 
W hen ſhe hath made you write to your ſelf; 
Why, do you not perceive the jeſt? 
val. No, believe me. 


Speed. No believing you indeed, Sir: but did you 
perceive her earneſt? 


Val. She gave me none, except an angry wotd. 


* 


„ 


* 0 


Speed. W J. ſhe hath given | you a letter, 
Val. That's the letter T writ to her friend. 
Speed. And that letter hath ſhe deliver'd, and there : 
Val. 1 would it were no worſe. . 
Speed. I'll warrant you tis as well z 
For often haye you writ to her, and fhe in mode 
Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger that might. her * 
diſcover, NY 
Her ſelf hath I her Jove hilinſe)f! to wrſte unto 
7. All this I fpeak in ring; for it p ns 
ſe | Why muſe you," Sir? "tis Kaner r „ : ubm . 
1 Pal. I haye din'd. 12027201 1080 44 


an end. 
Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again MY Z 
lover, 1 ; 
rand \G 
„ | Speed. Ay, but heatken Sir; tho" the C A | 
| can feed on the ait, I am one that am ny 14, by 


my victuals; and wo I faig 70 662 1 mes * 2 
kke your rviſtreſs3"b 2 Eu. 
* i127 218 181 wy - _ en wor LY 
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SCENE II. 


Changes to Verona. 


Enter Protheus and Julia. 


e H AVE 1 entle Julia. | 
Ful. 1 miſt wh ere is no remedy. 


” _— — , 


Pro. Wh poſſibly I can, I will return, 
Ful. If you return not, you will return the ſooner: 


Reep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake, 
[Giving 4 ring. 


"= - - 


. 
Cc 
Pre. Why then we'll make exchange; here, take ; 
you this, p 
Jul. And ſeal the bargain with «holy ki . þ 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy: . 
And when that hour o'etflips me in the, day, i 
Wherein 1 ſigh not, Julia, for thy: fake, © 2 
The text enſuing hour ſome foul mifchance | 
Torment me, for my love's forgetfulneſs! A 
My father ſtays my coming; anſwer not: 2 
The. tide is now; nay not the tide of tears; - 
That ide wil tay me longer than I; ſhould; ¶ Exit. Jt y 
alia, farewel. What! gone without a word? 4 
Ay, ſo true love Thould do; it cannot fpeak; - 
For truth hath beter. deeds than words to grace i, Bs 


—— — 


K nter Panthian. 


— = — +», 
. — - * 
> . ” — 


Pan. Sir rah you are ſtaid for. 
Pro, Go; I come. 
Alas ! f "ip e ſtrikes. poor lovers dumb. Ker, 05 
f 
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ii e "$CENE.. 111. 2 
| Enter / Hannes with his dog Crab, | ch ; 


„Taub. Nay, will be this hour ere I have done 


* weeping ; all the kind of the Launces hays thy 7 
| ault; 


7 


ce 


u; 
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* fault: I have receiv'd my proportion, like the pro- 
digious ſon, and am going with Sir Protbheus to the 


Imperial's court. Ithink Crab my dog be the ſowreſt- 


natur d dog chat lives: my mother Weeping, my fa- 
ther wailing my lifter crying, our maid howling, our 
cat wringiag her hands; and all our houſe in à great 
< perplexity yu did not this cruel-heavted Tur ſhed 

* tear lahe is atftone,' a very pebbleſtpne, and has flo 
more pity im him than a dog: à Few would have 
* wept to have ſeen our parting pi why?my grandam 
© having no eyes, look you, wept herſelt blind at 
©:myrparting.'9 Nay, I'lt ſhowr' you' th&-manner of 
it: this ſhoe is my father; no this left ſhoe is my 
father g noy no, this left ſhoe! is my mother; nay, 
©: thatcearmot be ſo neither; ves it is ſo, it is ſo; it 
© hath the worſer ſole; this ſhone with the hole in it is 
<-my'mather;}and this: my farher; a wengeance on't, 
there 'tis: now Sir, this ſtaff is my ſiſter; for look 
you, ſhe is as white as a lilly, and as ſmalb as a wand; 
this hat is Nan our maid; I am the dog * 
* is himſelf, and I am the dog: oh, the do is me, an 

| ay e ſo; now tore 

* father, your bleſſing; now ſhould not the ſhoe ſpeak 
* a word for weeping; now ſhould I kiſs my father; 
well he weeps on: now come IL to my mother; oh 
that he could ſptak iow like * an ould woman! well 
I kiſs her;. why there tis; here's my mother's breath 
up nf dn tiby* come 1 tomy fiſter; mark the 
moan ſhe makes: now the dog all this ſheds 
not a tear, nor ſpeaks a word yibud ſee how 1 lay 
the duſt with my -s. 


Sa 4 M a a a a 


Enter Panthion. - .. . ,- .. 
Pant, Launce, away, away} #bvard} th \mafte? 7s 
ſhipp'd and thoututt tõ poſt after wich Gar What's he 
matter? why weep'ſt thou, man e away” ufs, vou“ will 

loſe the tide, if you®tarry®any Jonger. ct 
Laun, It is no matter if the tide were $f; for it is 
the unkindeſt tide that ever any matt ty c. 
, 151% A n Pant. 
a would woman. he 
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24 The Two Gentlemen of Verona; 
Pant, What's the unkindeſt tide ?- . 
| Lawn, Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my d 


Tant. Tut, man; I mean thou'lt loſe the flood; and 
in loſing the flood, loſe thy voyage; and in loſing thy 
voyage, loſe thy maſter; and in loſing thy maſter, loſc 
thy ſervice; and in loſing thy ſervice, == why doſt 

thou ſtop my mouth? 
| Lawn, For fear thou ſhovld'ſt loſe thy tongue. 
Pant, Where ſhould I loſe my tongue ? 
Laux. In thy tale. | 
Pant. In thy tail. 
| Laun, Loſe the flood, and the voyage, and the 
- maſter, and the ſervice, and the tide ; why, man, if 
the river were dry, I am able to fill it with my tears 
if the wind were down, I could drive the boat with | 
my ſighs. | | 
Pant. Come, come, away, man, I was ſent to call thee, 
Lawn. Sir, call me what thou dar'ft, 3 
ile thou go? | 


. , Pant, 1 
Lawn, Well 1 will go. I [Exeunt; 


6 * XIA 4 ang? »s , 1 5 . . Y .% th ” 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio and Speed, 
N CIrrant t:: 
| 204, Maier, Bir The, Bonn, 

Speed. er, Sir Thurio on 4 
Fal. Ay hoy. it's for love. coil 
Pal. Of my miſtreſs then. | 
- Speed. Twere good you knockt him. 
Sil. Servant; you are ſa. 

Fal. Indeed, madam, I ſeem ſo, _ 
.. Thu. Seem you that you are not? 

Val. Haply 1 jo. 

- Thy. So do'counterfeits, © 


P abs 
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Val. So do you. 

Thu, What ſ:em 1 that T am not? 

Val. Wiſe, 

Toe, What inftance of the contrary ? 

Va. Your Folly 

Tha. And how quote you my folly? 

Vai. J quote it in your jerkin. 

464. My jerkin is a doublet. 

Val. Well then, I'll double your folly, 

Ty. How? 

Sil. What angry, Sir Turo? do you change colour? + 
. Val. Give him leave, Madam; he is a kind of Came- 
ion. 


Tu. That hath more mind to feed. on your blood, 
than live in your air. ö 


Val. Vou have ſaid, Sir. 

Thu. Ay Sir, and done too, for this time. 

Val. I know it well, Sir; you always end ere you 
begin. 

2 A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and quickly 
ſhot off. 

Val. Tis indeed, Madam; we thank the giver. 
Sil. Who is that, ſervant? 

pal. Yourſelf, ſweet lady, for you gave the fire : Sir 
Thwrio borrows his wit from your ladyſhip's looks, and 
ſpends what he borrows kindly in your company. 

Thu. Sir, if you ſpend word tor word with me, I 
fhall make! your wit bankrupt. 

Val. I know it well, Sir; you have an exchequer of 
words, and, I think, no other treaſure to give your 
followers: *Þr-it appears, by their bare liveries, that oy 


live by your bare words. 


Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more : Here eomes my 


father. 
SCENE V. 


Enter the Dicks: 


Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beſet; 's 


Sir Valentine, your father's in good health: 
B Vhat 


} 
- 
i 
; 

Þ 


— — 


26 The Two Gentlemen of Verona, 


What ſay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news? 
Val. My lord, I will be thankful 
To any meſſenger from thence. | 
Dake. Know you Don Antonio, your countryman? 
Val. Ah, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth and worthy eſtimation); 
And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 
Duke. Hath he not a ſon? 
Val. Ay, my good lord, a ſon that well deſerves 
The honour and regard of ſuch a father. 
Duke, You know him well? 
Val. J knew him as myſelf, for from our infancy 
5 We have converſt and ſpent our hours together: 
0 | And tho* myſelf have been an idle truant, 
; 
1 


Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, 2 

To cloth mine eyes with angel-like perfection ; 

Yet hath Sir Protheus, for that's his name, 
Made ule and fair advantage of his days; 

i His years but young, but his experience old; 

"ot His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe; 

| | And in a word, (for far behind his worth 

b Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow) 


; | He is compleat in feature and in mind, 

„ With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

. Duke. Beſhrew me, Sir, but if he make this good, 
Ul He is as worthy for an empreſs's love, 

15 As meet to be an Emperor's counſellor , 

1 | Well, Sir, this gentleman is come to me, 


With commendations from great potentates ; 

And here he means to ſpend his time a while. 

I think *tis no unwelcome news to you. | 
Val, Should 'I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been he. 

Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth : 

Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir Thurio; 

For Valentine, I need not cite him to it: 

il fend him hither to you preſently. Exit. Duke. 
Val. This is the gentleman I told your lady ſhip 

Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs 

Did hold his eyes lockt in her cryſtal looks, 


* 1 by . 


Sil. Belike that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
Upon ſome other pawn for fealty. 
Val. Nay ſure I think ſhe holds them priſs'ners till, 
Sil. Nay then he ſhould be blind; and being blind, 
How could he ſee his way to ſcek out you? 
Val. Why lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
Thu, They ſay that love hath not an eye at all, 
Val. To ſee ſuch lovers, Ihurio, as yourſelf: 
Upon a homely object love can wink. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Protheus. 


gil. Have done, have done; here comes the gentleman. 

Val. Welcome, dear Protheus: miſtreſs, I beſcech you 
Confirm this welcome with ſome ſpecial favour. 

Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 
If this be he you oft have wiſh'd to hear from. 

Val. Miſtreſs, it is: Sweet lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-ſervant to your ladyſhip. 

Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a en 

Pro. Not fo, ſweet lady; but too mean a ſervant 
To have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. 

Val. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability : 
Sweet lady -entertain him for your ſervant. 

Pro. My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 

Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed : 
Servant, you're welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 

Pro. PI die on him that ſays ſo but yourſelf. 

Sil. That you're welcome? f 

Pro. That you are worthleſs. _ | MA 

Thu. Madam, my lord your father would ſpeak with 


you: oy | ö 
Sil. J wait upon his pleaſure; come, Sir Thurio, 
Go with me. Once more my new ſervant, welcome: 


I' leave you to confer; of home affairs; 


When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Fro. We'll both attend upon your ladyſhip. * 
A e [Ex. Sil. and Thu. 
| B 2 SCENE 
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E 


Val. Now tell me how do all from whence you 
came? 
Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much 
commended. 
Val. And how do yours? 
Pro. J left them all in health. TEK 
Val. How does your lady? and how thrives your 
love? | 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 
I know you joy not in a love-diſcourſe. 
Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter'd now; 
I have done penance for contemning love. 
Whoſe high imperious thoughts have puniſt'd me 


With bitter faſts, with penitential groans, 


With nightly tears and daily heart-ſore ſighs. 

For in revenge of my contempt of love, 

Love hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes, 

And made them watchers of mine own heart's ſorrow. 
O gentle Protheus, love's a mighty lord, 

And hath fo humbled me, as 1 confels 

There is no woe to his correction; 

Nor to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth. 

Now no diſcourſe, except it be of love; 

Now can I break my faſt, dine, ſup and mop 
Upon the very naked name of love. | 
Pro. Enough: I read your fortune in your Ye. 

Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo? 

Val. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a heay' nly Lint? 

Pro. No: but ſhe is an 1 Paragon: 
Pal. Call her divine. | 
Pro. I will not flatter her. eV 

Val. O flatter me; for love aclights in praiſe. 

Pro, When I was ſick you gave me bitter Pills, 


Tas. 
* : 
#4%* % - 


And J muſt miniſter the like to you. 


Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her, if not divine, 
Yet let her be a principality, 


Soy'reign to al the tute onthe fn. 
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Pro. Except my miſtreſs. 

Val. Sweet, except not any, 
Except thou wilt except againſt my love. 

Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer my own ? 

Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 
_ ſhall be dignify'd with this high honour, 

To bear my lady's train, leſt the baſe earth 
Should from her veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs; 
And of ſo great a favour growing proud, 
Diſyain to root the ſummer-ſwelling flower, 
And make rough winter everlaſtingly. 

Pro. Why L. alentine, what bragadiſm is this? 

Val. Pardon me, Protheus ; all I can is nothing 


To her, whole worth makes other worthies nothing; 
She is alone. 


Pro. Then let her alone. 

Val. Not for the world: why man, ſhe is mine own, 
And I as rich in having ſuch a Jewel, 
As twenty ſeas, if all their fand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rock pure gold. 
Forgive me that I do not dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my love. 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 
Is gone with her along, and I muſt after; 
For love thou know'ſt is full of ſealouſy. 

Pro. But ſhe loves you? 


Val. Ay, and we are betroth d; nay more, our mar- 


ria 

With * cunning manner of our flight, 
Determin'd of; how I muſt climb her window, 
The ladder made of cords, and all the means 
Plotted and *greed on for my happineſs. 
Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
In thefe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 

Pro. Go on before; I ſhall enquire you forth. 
I muft unto the road, to diſemba-k 
Some neceſſaries that I needs mult uſe; 
And then I' preſently attend you. 
| Val. Will you make haſte? 


3 Pro, 


—— 


— 0 — 3 ” 


Co 
— — 


3 


Es. et OS at ot ind EC DR — 
n r Ls — 1— n 


30 The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


Pro. I will. Exit Val. 

FEv'n as one heat another heat expels, 

Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another; 
So the remembrance of my former love 

Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 

Is it mine then, or Valentino's praiſe? 

Her true perfection or my falſe tranſgreſſion, 
That makes me reaſonleſs to reaſon thus? 
She's fair; and ſo is Julia that 1 love; 

That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd; 
Which like a waxen image gainſt a fire, 
Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. 
Methinks my zeal to Valentine is cold, 

And that I love him not as I was wont. 

Ou! but I love his lady too too much 

And that's the reaſon 1 love him ſo little. 
 Hew ſhall I doat on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her? 
Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 

And that hath dazled ſo my reaſon's light: 
But when I look on her perfections, 

There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind. 

If I can check my erring love, I will; 

It not, to compaſs her I'll uſe my fill. [Extt, 


* 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter Speed and Launce. 5 

Speed. Launce, by mine honeſty welcome to + Milan. 

Laun. Forſwear not thyſelf, ſweet youth; for I am not 
welcome: I reckon this always, that a man 1s never 
undone *till he be hang'd, nor never welcome to a place 
till ſome certain ſhot be paid, and the hoſteſs ſay wel- 
come. 

Speed. Come on, you mad-cap; I'll to the ale-houſe 
with you preſently: where, for one ſhot of five-pence, 
thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes. But Sirrah, 

how 
i is Padua in the former editions, See the 
vote on Act 3. Scene 2 | | 
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how did thy maſter part with Madam Julia? 


Laun. Marry, after they clos'd in earneſt, they parted 
very fairly in jeſt. 


Speed. But ſhall! ſhe marry him? 

Laun. No. 

Speed, How then? ſhall he marry her? 

Laun. No, neither. 

Speed. What, are they broken? 

Laun. No, they are both as whole as a fiſh. 

Speed. Why then how ſtands the matter with then ? 


Laun. Marry thus, when it ſtands well with him, it 
ſtands well with her.“ 


Speed. But tell me true, wilt be a match? 

Laun. Aſk my dog: if he fay ay, it will; if he {ay 
no, it will; it he ſhake his tail, and ſay nothing, it 
Will. 

Steed. The conclufion is then, that it will. 

Laun. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from me, 
but by a parable. 

Speed. Tis well that I get it ſo: but Lawace, how 
ſay'ſt thou that my maſter is become a notable lover? 

Laun. I never knew him otherwiſe. 

Spzed. Than how? 

Laun. A notable Lubber, as thou reporteſt him to be. 

Speed. Why, thou whoreſon aſs, thou miſtak'ſt me. 

Laun. Why fool, I meant not thee; I meant thy 
maſter. 

Speed. I tell thee, my maſter is become a hot lover. 

B 4 Laus. 
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* it ſtands well with her. 

Speed. What an aſs art thou? I underſtand thee not. 

Laun. What a block art thou, that thou canſt not? 
My ſtaff underſtands me. 

Speed. What thou ſay'ſt? 

Lawn, Ay, and what I do too; look thee, Il but lean: 
and my {ſtaff underſtands me. 

Speed. It ſtands under thee indeed. 

Laun. Why, ſtand-under, and underſtand is xi! one, 2 

Speed. But tell me true, & 3 


2 0 
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Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not tho? he burn him- 
ſelf in love: If thou wilt go with me to the f alc-houſe- 
o; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Few, and not worth 
the rame of a Chriſtian, 

Speed. Why? 

Lauu. Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much charity in thec 
2s to go to the alc-houſe with a Chriſtian: wilt thou 

? 


peed, At thy ſervice. Exeunt. 


SCENE IX. 


Enter Protheus ſolus. 


Tro. To leave my Julia; ſhall I be fœſworn? 
To love fair Silvia, {hall I be forſworn? 
To wreng my friend, I that be much forſworn: 
And cv'n that pow'r which gave me firſt my oath 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 
Love bad me ſwear, and love: bids me forſvrear; 
O ſweet ſuggeſtion love, if thou haſt ſinn'd, 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubject, to excuſe it. 
Ar &:{t 1 did adore a twinkling ſtar, 
But nov I worſhip a celeſtial ſun. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken; 
And he wants wit that wants reſolved will, 
To learn his wit t'exchange the bad for better, 
Fic, fie, unreverend tongue, to call her bad, 
Whoſe Sov'raignty fo oft thou haſt preferr'd 
With twenty thouſand ſoul-confirmed oaths. 
cannot leave to love, and yet I do: 5 
But there J leave to love where I ſhould love: 
Julia 1 loſe, and Valentine 1 loſe: 
It 1 keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf ; 
It I loſe them, thus find I but their loſs; 
For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Silvia: 
I to myſelf am dearer than a friend; 
For love is ſtill moſt precious in itſelf: 
And Silvia, witneſs heav'n that made her fair, 
Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Ethiope. 
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I will forget that Julia is alive, 2 1 
Remembring that my love to her is dead: 
And Valentine L'Il hold an enemy, 
Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend. 
cannot now prove conſtant to my ſelf, 
Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine : 
This night he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To climb celeſtial Silvia's chamber window, 
My ſelf in council his competitor, 
Now preſently I'll give her farther notice 
Of their diſguifing, and pretended flight: 
Who, all enrag'd, will banith Valentine: 
For Thurio he intends ſhall wed his daughter. 
But Valentine being gone, I'll quickly croſs, 
By ſome ly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding. 
Love lend me wings, to make my purpoſe ſwift, 
As thou haſt lent me wit to plot his drift. Exit. 


Se n . 
E RON A. 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


Jul. Ounſel, Lucetta; gentle girl, aſſiſt me, 8 
And even in kind love I do conjure thec, 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viſibly character d and engrav d, 
To leſſon me, andi tell me ſome good mean, 
How with my honour 1 may undertale 
A journey to my loving Protheus. 5 
Luc. Alas, the way is wearifome and long. 
Jul. A true devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To meaſure Kingdoms with his feeble ſteps, _ Th 
Mich leſs fall ſhe, rhat hath love's wings to fly; 
And whea the flight is made to one ſo dear, 
Of ſuch divine pefettion as Sir Protheus. | 
Luc. Better foibear till Nrotheus make return. 
| B5 Jul. 
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Ful. Oh, know'ſt thou not his looks are my ſoul's 
food? e 5 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in, 
By longing for that food ſo long a time. 
Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, | 
As ſeck to quench the fire of love with words. - 
Luc. 1 do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire, 
But qualifie the fire's extreameſt rage, . 
Left it ſnould burn above the bounds of reaſon. | 4 
Jul. The more, thou damm'ſt it up, the more it 
burns: « | Fes ö 
The current that with gentle murmur glides, : 
Thou know'ſt;- being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rage; 
But when his fair courfe is not hindered, 
He makes ſweet muſick with th' enameled ſtones, 
Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge 
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage: 
And fo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, 
With willing ſport, to the wild occan. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe ; 
I'll be as paticnt as a gentle ſtream, 
And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 
Till the laſt Rep have brought me to my love; 
And there I'll reſt, as, after much turmoil, 
A bleſſed ſoul doth in Elixium. 
Luc. But in What habit will you go along? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 
The looſe encqunters of laſcivious men: 
Gentle Lacetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 
As may beſgem ſome, well reputed page. 
Luc, Why then your ladyſhip mult cut your hair. 
Jul. No, girl; I'll knit it up in ſilken ſtrizgs, - 
With twenty odd-conceited true- love knots : 
To be fantaſtick may become a youth 
Of greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be:. 1 
Luc. What faſhion, Madam, ſhall I make your 
breechesZ oh-an> . adi png: 
Jul. That fits as. well, as tell me, good my lord. 
What compaſs will you wear your farthingale? 7 | 
: 2 Why, 
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Why, even what faſhion thou beſt like'ſt, Lucetta. 
Luc. You muſt needs have them with a cod-piece> 
Madam. 
Jul. Out, out, Lucetta, that will be ill-favout'd. 
Luc. A round hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unleſs you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. 
Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly: 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking fo unſtaid a journey ? 
I fear me it will make me ſcandaliz d. 
Luc. If you think fo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. | 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Protheus like your journey when you come, 
No matter who's diſpleas'd when you are gone: 
I fear me he will ſcarce be pleas'd with all. 
Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: 
A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 
And inſtances as infinite of love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 
Luc. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 
Jul. Baſe men that uſe them to ſo baſe effect: 
But truer ſtars did govern Protheus birth; 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles, 
His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate, 
His tears pure meſſengers Fa from his heart, 
His heart as far from fraud as heav'n from earth. 
Luc. Pray heav'n he prove ſo when you come to him. 
Jul. Now as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that wrong, 
To bear a hard opinion of his truth ; 
Only deſerve my love by loving him, 
And preſently go with me to my chamber, 
To take a note of what I ſtand in need of, 
To furniſh me upon my longing journey 
All that is herbs, leave at thy diſpoſe, 


My goods, my lands, my reputation, 


Only in lieu thereof diſpatch me hence, 

Come, anſwer not; but to it preſemly; | 

I. am. impatient of#my tarriance, : Exeunt. 
| ; B ACT 
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IENCSCIUT EEC RCAVESIOEDS 
| ACT III. SCENE I. 
SCENE changes to Milan. 


Enter Duke, Thurio and Protheus. 


DUKE. 


IR Thrio, give us leave, I pray, a while; 


We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. 
Ou | [ Exit Thurio. 
Nov tell me, Protbeus, what's your will 
with me? 
Pro. My gracious lord, that which I 
would diſcover 
The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal; 
But when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeſerving as I am, 
My duty pricks me on to utter that, x 
Which elſe no worldly good ſhould draw from me. 
Know, worthy Prince, Sir Valentine my friend 
This-night intends to ſteal away your daughter: 
My ſelf am one made privy to the plot. 
I know you have determin'd to beſtow her 
On Thurio whom your gentle daughter hates: 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſtoll'n away from you, 
| It would be much vexation to your age: | 
Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe 
To croſs my friend in his intended drift, 
Than by concealing it heap on your head | 
A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down, 
If unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. tg: eee 
Duke. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt care; 
| Which to requite, command me while I lire. 
This love of theirs my ſelf have often ſeen, 
| x Haply 
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Haply when they have judg'd me faſt afleep ; 
And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court: 

But fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 

And ſo unworthily diſgrace the man, 

(A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhun'd; ) 

I gave him gentle looks, thereby to find | 
That which thy ſelf hath now diſclos'd to me. 
And that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 

The key whereof my ſelf hath ever kept; 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 

Pro. Know, noble Lord, they have devis'd a mean 
How he her chamber-window will aſcend, + - + + 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 

For which the youthful lover now is gone, 

And this way comes he with it preſently : 
Where, if it pleaſe you, you may 'intercept him. 
But, good my lord, do it fo cunning]y, 
That my diſcov'ry be not aimed at; 

For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 

Hath made me publiſher of this pretence. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know 
That I had any light from the of this. 

Pro. Adieu, my lord: Sir Valentine is coming. 


Ex. Pro. 


SCENE. +18. 
Enter Valentine. 


Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away fo faſt? 

Val. Pleaſe, it your Grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And I am going to deliver them. | ERIE” 
Duke. Be they of much import? 
al. The tenor of them doth but ſignifie 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay then no matter; ſtay with me a while; 
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I am to break with thee of ſome affairs 

That touch me near; wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 

*Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought 

To match my friend, Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 

Val. 1 know it well, my lord, and ſure the match 

Were rich and honourable; beſides, the gentleman 

Is full of virtue, bounty, worth and qualities, 

Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter, 

Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him ? 

Duke. No, truſt me, ſhe is peeviſh, ſullen, froward, 

Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 

Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father: 

And may I fay to thee, this pride of hers, 

Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 

And where I thought the remnant of mine age 

Should have been cheriſh'd by her child-like duty; 

I now am full reſolv'd to take a wife, 

And turn her out to who will take her in: 

Then let her beauty be her wedding-dowre; 

For me and. my poſſeſſions ſhe eſteems not. 
Val. What would your Grace have me to do in this? 
Duke. There is a lady * Sir, in Milan here, 

Whom I affect; but ſhe is nice and coy, 

And nought eſteems my aged eloquence: 

Now therefore would I] have thee to my tutor; 

(For. long agone I have forgot to court; 

Beſides, the faſhion of the time is chang'd.) 

How and which way I may beſtow my elf, 

To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye. 

Val. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpects not words x 

Dumb jewels often in their filent kind, 

More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 
Duke, But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent that J ſent her. 

| Val, 


Sir in Milan here. It cugbt to be thus, inſtead f in Vere- 
na here or the Scene apparently is in Milan, as is clear from 
ſeveral paſſages in the firſt Ad, and in the beginning of tbe firſt 
Scene ft the fourth Af. A like miſtake has crept into the eighth 
Scene of AF II. where Speed bids bis fellaau- ſervant Launce, wel- 
come to Padua, & | x 
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Val. 1 woman ſometimes ſcorns what beſt contents 
er; 
Send her Mother; never giye het o'er; 
For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more. 
If ſhe do frown, tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more love in you: 
If ſhe do chide, tis not to have you gone; 
For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 
Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; 
For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away : 
Flatter, and praiſe, commend, - extol their graces 
Tho” ne'er ſo black, ſay they have angels faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I lay, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman, 
Duke. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth, 
And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 
That no man hath acceſs by day to her. x 
Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 
Duke. Ay, but the doors be lockt, and keys kept ſafe, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 
Val. What lets but one may enter at her window? 
Duke. Her chamber is aloft far from the ground, 
And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 
Val. Why then a ladder quaintly made of cords, 
To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would ſerve to ſcale another Here®; tower, ” 
So bold Leander would adventure it. | 
Duke. Now as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Adviſe me where-I may have ſuch a ladder. 
Val. When would ' you uſe it? pray, Sir, tell me that. 
Duke. This very night; for love is like a child, 
That longs for cry thing that he can come by. 
Val. By ſeven a clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder. - 
Duke. But hark thee; IT will go to her alone; 
How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither? | 
Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak that is of any length. 
Duke. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn. 


Pal. 
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Fal. Ay, my good lord. | | 
Duke. Then let me ſee thy cloak ; | 4 
T'll get me one of ſuch another length. | 
Val. Why any cloak will ſerve che turn, my lord. 
Duke. How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a cloak? ö 
J pray thee let me feel thy cloak upon me. J 
What letter is this ſame? what's here? To Silvia ? 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding ? 
I' be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once. [Duke Reads. 


My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly, 
And ſlaves they are to me that ſend them flying: 

Oh, could their maſter come and go as lightly, 
Himſelf would lodge where ſenſeleſs they are lying: 

My herald thoughts in thy pure boſom reſt them, 
While I. their King, that thither them importune, 

Do curſe the grace that with ſuch grace hath bleſt them, 
Becauſe my ſelf do want my ſervants fortune : 125 

T curſe my ſelf, for they are ſent by me, 

That they ſhould harbour where their lord would be. 


3 Ke 


What's here? Silvia, this night will T inſranchiſe thee : 

"Tis ſo; and here's the ladder for the purpoſe. 

Why Pha#ton, for thou art Merop's fon, 

Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heav'nly car, 

And with thy daring folly burn the world? 

Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee 7 

Gd, baſe intruder! over-weening flave ! | 

Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates, 

And think my patience, more than thy deſert, 

Is privilege for thy departure hence: | 

Thank me for this, more than for all the favours ' 

Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. 

But if thou linger in my territorics, 

Longer than ſwifteſt expedition | 

Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 

By heav'n, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 

I ever bore my daughter or thy ſelf: 

Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe, OE 

But as thou lov'ſt thy life, make fpeed from hence: Exit 
SCENE 


* 
* 
9 
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SCENE III. 


Val. And why not death, rather than living torment? 


To die, is to be baniſh'd from my ſelf, 
And Shia is my ſelf; baniſh'd from her 
Is ſelf from ſelf: a deadly baniſhment ! 
What light is light, if Silvia be not ſeen? 
* What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 
Unleſs it be to think that ſhe is by. 

And feed upon the ſhadow of perfection. 
Except I be by Sitia in the night, 
There is no mulick in the nightingale: 
Unlefs I look on Silvia in the day, 
There is no day for me to look upon: 
She is my eflence, and I leave to be 
It I be not by her fair influence 
Foſter'd, ilumin'd, cheriſted, kept alive. 

I fly not death to fly his deadly doom: 
Tartry I here, I but attend on death; 
But fly 1 hence, I fly away from life. 


c 
* 
c 
* 


c 
c 
4 
c 


Euter Protheus and Launce. 


Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. 
Laun. So-ho-ſfo, ho ! 


Pro. What ſeeſt thou? 
Laun. Him we go to find: 
There's not an hair on's head but *tis a Fans, 
Pro. Valentine. 
Val. No. „ 
Pro. Who then; his ſpirit? 
Fal. Neither. 
Pro. What then? 
Val. Nothing. 
Laun. Can nothing ſpeak? Maſter, ſhall I ſtrike F 
Pro. Whom wouldſt thou ftrike ? 
Laun. Nothing. 
Pro. Villain, forbear. 


Laun. Why Sir, I'll ſtrike nothing; I pray you 
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Pro. I ſay forbear: friend Valentine, a word. 

Val. My ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good news, 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſt them. 

Pro. Then in dumb ſilence will I bury mine; 

For they are harſh, untuneable, and bad. 

Val. 1s Silvia dead? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvia : 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn mc: 
What is your news? 

Laun. Sir, there's a proclamation you are vaniſh'd. 

Pro. That thou art baniſh'd; oh, that is the news, 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 

Vr. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already ; 
And now exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am baniſhed ? 

Pro, Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offered to the doom 
Which unrevers'd ſtands in effectual force, 
A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears: 
Thoſe at her father's churliſh feet ſhe tender d, 
With them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf ; 
Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became them, 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe. 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
Sad ſighs, deep groans, nor filver-ſhedding tears, 
Could penetrate her uncompaſſionate fire 
But Valentine, if he be ta'en muſt die; 
Beſides, her interceſſion chaf'd him fo, 
When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 
That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of biding there. 

Val. No more, unleſs the next word that thou ſpeak'ſt 
Have ſome malignant power upon my life : 
If ſo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 

Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lament'ſt. 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good: 


flere. 
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Here if thou ſtay, thou canſt not ſee thy love; 
Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life. 
Hope is a lover's ſtaff, walk hence with that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, tho' thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Ev'n in the milk-white boſom of thy love. 
The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate; 
Come, [I'll convey thee through the city-gate 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs : 
As thou loy'ſt Silvia, tho? not for thy ſelf, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 
Val. I pray thee, Launce, and if thou ſeeſt my boy, 
Bid him make haſte, and meet me at the north-gate. 
Pro. Go Sirrah, find him out : come Valentine. 
Val. O my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine! Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 


Laun. I am but a fool, look you, and yet I have 
the wit to think my maſter is a kind of a knave: but 
that's all one, if he be but one knave. He lives not 
now that knows me to be in love, yet I am in love; 
but a team of horſe ſhall not pluck that from me, 
nor who 'tis I love, and yet 'tis a woman; but what 
woman I will- not tell my ſelf; and yet tis a milk- 
maid; yet 'tis not a maid, for ſhe hath had goſſips; 
yet tis a maid, for ſhe is her maſter's maid. and 
ſerves for wages: ſhe hath more qualities than a wa- 
ter-ſpaniel, which is much in a bare chriſtian. Here 
is the cat-log [Pulling out a Paper] of her conditions; 
Imprimis, ſhe can fetch and carry; why a horſe can 
do no more, nay a horſe cannot fetch, but only car- 
ry; therefore is ſhe better than a jade. Item, ſhe 
can milk; look you, a ſweet virtue in a maid with 
clean hands. N 


Enter 
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a Enter Speed. 


Speed. How now ſignior Launce? what news with 
your maſterſhip? 

Laun. With my maſterſhip ? why, it is at ſea. 

Speed. Well, your old vice ſtill; miſtake the word: 
what news then in your paper? 

Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard'ſt. 

Speed, Why man, how biack ? 

Laitn, Why as black as ink. 

Speed. Let me read them. 

Laun, Fie on thee, jolthead, thou can'ſt not read. 

Speed. Thou lieft, I can. 

Laun, I will try thee; tell me this, who begot thee?” 

Speed. Marry the ſon of my grand-father. 

Laun. O illiterate loiterer, it was the ſon of thy 
grand-mother; this proves that thou canſt not read. 

Speed. Come fool, come, try me in thy paper. 

Laun. There, and S. Nicholas be BY peed: x 

Speed. Imprimis, ſhe can milk 

Laun. Ay that ſhe can. LS 

Speed. Item, ſhe brews good ale. 

Laun. And thereof comes the 010 BY 147 of your 
heart, yon brew good ale. 

Speed. Item, ſhe can ſewe. 

Laun. That's as much as to ſay, can ſhe fot 

Speed. Item, ſhe can knit. 

Lawn. What need a man care for a ſtock with a 
wench, when ſhe can knit him a ſtock ! 

Speed. Ttem, ſhe can waſh and ſcour, +» 


Laun. A ſpecial virtue, for then ſhe need not to be 
waſh'd and ſcour'd. 


Speed. Item, ſhe can ſpin. 


Laun. Then may J ſet the world on | wheels, when 
ſhe can ſpin for her living. 

Speed. Item, ſhe hath many 1 virtues. 

Laun. That's as much as to ſay Baſtard Virtues, that 


indeed know not their fathers, and therefore have no 
names. | 


Speed. 
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Speed. Here follow her vices. 
Laun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. 


Speed. Item, ſhe is not to be kiſt faſting, in reſpect 
of her breath. 


Lann. Well, that fault may be mended with a break- 
faſt : read on. 


Speed. Item, ſhe hath a ſweet mouth. 
Laun. That makes amends for her ſour breath. 
Speed. Item, ſhe doth talk in her ſleep. 


Laun. It's no matter for that, ſo ſhe ſleep not in 
herjtalk. 


Speed. Item, ſhe is flow in words. . 

Laun, Oh villain ! that ſet down among her vices ! 
to be flow in words is a woman's only virtue: I pray 
thee out with't, and place it for her chief virtue. 

Speed. Item, ſhe is proud. 

Laun. Out with that too: it was Eve's legacy, and 
cannot be ta'en from her. 

Speed. Item, ſhe hath no teeth. 


Laun. 1 care not for that neither, becauſe 1 love 
cruſts, 


Speed. Item, ſhe is curſt. ; 

Laun. Well, the beſt is, ſhe hath no teeth to bite. 
Speed. Item, ſhe will often praiſe her liquor. 

Laun. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall; if ſhe will 


not, I will, for good things ſhould be praiſed, 
Speed. Item, ſhe is too liberal. 


———— — — 
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Laun. Of her tongue ſhe cannot, for that's writ down 


ſhe is flow of; of her purſe ſhe ſhall not, for that Vil 
keep ſhut; now of another thing ſhe may, and that. 
cannot I help. Well, proceed, 
Speed. Item, ſhe hath more hairs than wit, and 1 ore 
faults than hairs, and more wealth than faults. 1 
Laun. Stop here; I'll have her; ſhe was mine, and 


not mine, twice or thrice in that article. * 
that once more. 


Speed. Item, ſhe hath more hair than wit. 

Laun. More hair than wit; it may be, I'll prove it: 
the cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and therefore it 
is more than the ſalt; the hair that covers the wit is 


more 
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more than the wit; for the greater hides the leſs, 
What's next ? 

Speed. And more faults than hairs. 

Laun. That's monſtrous: oh that that were out. 

Speed. And more wealth than faults. 

Launc. Why, that word makes the faults gracious : 
well, I'll have her; and if it be a match, as nothing is 
impoſſible 

Speed. What then? 

Laun. Why then will I tell thee, that thy maſter ſtays 
for thee at the north-gate. 

Speed. For me? 

Laun. For thee? ay, who art thou? he hath ſtaid 
for a better man than thee. 

Speed. And muſt I go to him? 

Laun, Thou muſt run to him; for thou haſt ſaid 
ſo long, that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 

Speed. Why didſt not tel me ſooner? pox on your 
love-letters. 

Laxy. Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my let 
ter: an unmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt himſelf into 
ſecrets. I'll after, to rejoice in the boy s correction. 

Exeunt. 


8 C EN E V. 
Enter Duke and Thurio. 


Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that ſhe will love you, 
Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her ſight. 

Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis' me moſt, 
Forſworn my company, and rail'd at me, 
That I am deſperate of obtaining her. | 

Duke. This weak impreſs of love, is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which within an hour's heat 
Diſſolves to water, and: doth loſe his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 


15 33> 


t 5 6 


Enter 


The Two Gentlemen of Verona, 47 | 


Enter Protheus. 


How now, Sir Protheus; is your countreyman, 
According to our proclamation, gone ? 
Pro. Gone, my good lord. 
Duke. My daughter takes his going heavily. 
Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that grief, 
Duke. So I believe; but Thurio thinks not ſo. 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou haſt ſhown ſome ſign of good deſert) | 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. E 
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal te your Grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your Grace. 
Duke. Thou know'ſt how-willingly I would effect 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 
Pro. I do, my lord. | 
Duke. And alſo I do think thou art not ignorant Þ 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. | 
Pro. She did my lord, when Valentine was here, 
Duke. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perſeveres ſo. 
What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thur ? 
Pro. The beſt way is to ſlander Valentine 
With falſhood, cowardice, and poor deſcent : | 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. | | 
Duke. Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate. | 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it : | 
Therefore it muſt with circumſtance be ſpoken | 
By one whom ſhe eſtcemeth as his friend. 'K 
Duke. Then you muſt undertake to ſlander him. 3 
Pro. And that, my lord, I ſhall be loth to do; | ; 
Tis an ill office for a gentleman, | | 
Eſpecially againſt his very friend. | F 
Duke. Where your good word cannot advantage him, 1 
Your. {lander never can endamage him; | 
Therefore the office is indifferent, | Þþ+ 
Being intreated to it by your friend. | 
Pro. You have prevaild, my lord: if I can do it, 


q By ought that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 


She 


— 
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She ſhall not long continue leve to him. 
But ſay this wean her love from Valentin | 
It follows not that ſhe wil OV Sir Thrrio 


Thu. Therefore as you unwind her love from him, 
Leſt it ſhould ravel and be goud its nov: 
You muſt provide to bottom it on me 


Which muſt be done by prailiny me as much 
As you in worth diſpraiſe Sir Valentine. 
Duke. And, Protheus, wee dare truſt you in this kind, 
Becauſe we know, on Valentine's report, 
You are already love's firm votary, 
And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant ft all you have acceſs, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large: 
For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy, melancholy, 
And for your friend's ſake, will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your perſualion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 
Pro. As much as I can do, -I will efte&. 
But you Sir Thurio are not ſharp enough; 
You muſt lay lime, to tangle her deſires 
By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes 
Should be full fraught with; ſerviceable vows. 
Duke. Much is the force of heav'n-bred poeſie. 
Pro. Say that upon the altar of her beauty 
You ſacrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 
Write till your ink be dry, and with your tears 
Moiſt it again, and frame ſome feeling line 
That may diſcover ſuch integrity: 
For Orpheus lute was ſtrung with poets ſinevvs, 
Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and ſtones, 
Make tygers tame, and huge Leviathans - 
Forſake unſounded deeps, and dance on ſands. 
After your dire-lamenting elegies 
Viſit by night your lady's 3 
With ſome ſweet conſort : to their inſtruments 
Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead ſilence 
Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance: 
This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her. 


Duke. This diſciphne ſhews thou haſt been in love... 
#. 
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The. And thy advice this night I'll put in practice; 
Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my direCtion- -giver, 
Let us imo the city preſently 
To ſort ſome Gentlemen well skill'd in Muſick ; 
have a ſonner that will ſerve the turn 
To give the onſet to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, Gentlemen. 

Pro. We'll wait upon your Grace till after copper, 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 

Duke. Ev'n now about it. i will pardon you. 

[ Exeurt#, 


S rceLIT TL 
SCENE AA Foreſt. 


Enter certain Our-laws. 


I Our-Law. 


WELLOWS, fand faſt: I ſee apaſſeriges. 
2 Out. Ifthere be ten, ſhrink not, but 
down with em. 


a Valentine and Speed. 


5 Stand, Sir, and throw us What 
you have about you; if not. well: "”m_ you, Sir, and 
rifle yd. 

Speed. Sir, we are unleus $ theſe are the Villains 
that an the travellers' fear ſo much. 8 

Val. My friends. 

Out. That's not fo, Sir; we are your Enemies. 

2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. * 

3 Out. Ay, by my beard will wes for he is a proper 


Man. | 
MOL F | Val. 


50 The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


Val. Then know that I havelirtle to loſe: 
A man I am, croſs'd with adverſity ; | 
My riches are theſe poor habiliments, 
Ot which if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have. 
2 Out. Whither travel you? 
Val. To Verona. 
1 Qut. Whence came you? 
Val. From Milan. 
3 Out. Have you lang ſojourn'd there ? 
Val. Some ſixteen months, and longer might have 
"ſaid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
1 Out. What were you banifh'd thence ? 
Val. I was. 
2 Out. For what offence ? 
Val. For that which now torments me to rehearſe : 
I kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent; 
But het! lw bim mautully in fight, 
Without falſe vautago or baſe treachery. 
1 Out. Why ne'er repent it, if it were done fo, 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault? 
Val. 1 was, and he'd me glad of ſuch a doom. 
1 Out. Have you the rongues? 
Val. My youthful travel therein made me happy, 
Or elſe 1 often had been iniſerable. 
3 Out. By the bare ſcalp. of Robin Hood's far friar, 
This fellow were a King for our wild faction. 
1 0::t. We'll have him. Sirs, a word. | 
Speed. Maſter, be one of them: it's an ROI 
kind of thievery. | £3 14.2420 
Val. Peace, Villain. 
2 Out. Tell us this; have you any n to take to! 1 
Val. Nothing but my fortune. 5 
3 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are gentlemen, 
Such eas the fury of ungovern'd youth 
Thruſt from the company of awtul men: 
My ſc't was from Verona baniſhed, 
For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, 
An heir and neice aliy'd unto the Duke. 
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2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentle man 
Whom in my mood I ſtabb'd unto the heart. 

1 Out. And I for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe, 
But to the purpoſe ; for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives; 
And partly ſceing you are beautify'd 
With goodly ſhape, and by your own report 
A linguiſt, and a man of ſuch perfection 


As we do in our quality much want. 


2 Out. Indeed becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 
Therefore above the reſt we parley to you; 


Are you content to be our general? 


To make a virtue of neceflity, 
And live as we do in the wilderneſs ? 
3 Out. What fay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our con- 
ſort ? 
Say ay, and be the Captain of vs all: 

We'll do thee homage and be ruPd by thee, 
Love thee as our commander and our King, | 
Out. But if thou ſcorn our courteſie, thou dy'ſt. 

2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have 
offer'd. 
Val. I take your offer, and will live with you, 
Provided that you do no outrages 


On filly women or poor paſſengers. 


3 Out. No, we deteſt ſuch vile practices. 
Come, go with us, we'll bing thee ro our crews, 
And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got; 
Which, with our ſelves ſhall reſt at thy diſpoſe 


[ Exennt. 


G3 SCENE 
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SCENE IL 
Changes to Milan. 


| Enter Protheus. 
Pro. Lready Þ've been falſe to Valentine, 


x And now I muſt be as unjuſt to Thurio. 


Vader the colour of commending him, 

] have acceſs my owe love to prefer: 

But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 

To be corrupted with my worthlels gifts. 
When I proteſt true loyalty to her, 

She twits me with my falſehood to my friend; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
She bids me think how | have been forſwora 
In breaking faith with Julia whom 1 lov'd. 
And notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips, 
The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope, 
Vet, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more it grows and fawneth on her till. 


But here comes Thurio: now muſt we to her window, 


And give ſome evening muſick to her ear. 


Enter Thurio and Muſicians.” 


Thu. How now, Sir Protheus, are you crept before us? 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you know that love 


Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 


Thu, Ay but | hope Sir 2 
| 


Pro. Sir, but 1 da pr elle ; d be hence. 
Thi. Whom, Sil Yee | 
Pro. Ay, Silvia, for youryake: 


love not here. 


Tia. I thank you for your own : now gentlemen 


Let's turn, and to it luſtily a while, 


SCENE 
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SCENE IL 


Enter Hoſt, and julia in boy's cloaths. 


Hoſt. Now my young gueſt, methinks you're me- 
lancholy: I pray what is it? 

Jul. Marry, mine Hoſt, becauſe I cannot be merry. 

Hoſt. Come, we'll have you merry: I'll bring you 
where you ſhall hear muſick, and fee the gentleman 
that you ask'd for. 

Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak? 
. Hoſt. Ay, that you ſhall. 
Ful. That will be mulick, 

Hoſt. Hark, har k. 

Jul, Is he among theſc? 

Hoſt. Ay; but peace, let's hear em. 


SONG. 


Mao is Silvia? what is ſhe? 
| That all our ſwains commend her ? 
Holy, fair and wiſe is ſhe, | 
The heav'n ſuch grace did lend her, 
That ſhe might admired be. 


+ ſhe kind as ſhe is fair ? 
For beauty lives with Lindnefs. 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 
| To help him of his blindneſs : 
And being help d inhabits there. 


Then to Silvia let us ſong, 
That Silvia is excelling ; 
She excels each mortal thing 
Upon the dull earth dwelling : 
To her let us garlands bring. 
Het. How now? are you ſadder than you were be- 
| fore? how do you, man? the mulick likes you not. 
48 * 6-4 Ful. 
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Jul. You miſtake ; the mulician likes me not. 

Hoſt. Why, my prerty youth ? 

Jul. He plays falſe, father. 

Heſt. How, out of tune on the ſtrings? - 

Jul. Not ſo; but yet ſo falſe, that he grieves my 
very heart-ſtrings. 

Hoſt. You have a quick ear. 

Ful. Ay, I would I were deaf; it makes me have 
a ilow heart, 

Hoſt. Iperceive you delight not in muſick. 

ul. Not a whit when it jars fo. 

Hoſt. Hark what fine change isin the muſick. 

Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpight. 

Hoſt. You would have them always play but one 
thing ? ; | 

Jul. I would always have one play but one thing. 
But, hoſt, doth this Sir Protheus that we talk on, 
Often reſort unto this gentlewaman ? 


* 


Hoſt. I tell you what Launce his man told me, he 
lov'd her out of all nick. 
Jul. Where is Launce? . a 


Hoſt. Gone to ſeek his dog, which to-morrow, by 
his maſter's command, he muſt carry for a preſent to. 
his lady. | BE 

Jul. Peace, Rand aſide, rhe company parts. 

Pro. Sir Thurte, fear not; I will fo plead, 

That you ſhall lay my cunning drift excels. , 

Thu. Where meer we? 


Pro. At Saint Gregory's well. 
Thu, Farewel. [Ex. Thu. and Mupck. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Silvia above. 


Pro. Madam, good even to your lady ſhip. 

Sil. I thank you for your muſick, gentlemen: 
Who is that that ſpake ? ages 

Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth, 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 


1% * 
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Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take it. | | 
Pro. Sir Protheus, gentle lady, and your ſervant. 
Sil. What is your will? 
Pro. That I may compaſs yours. 
Sil. You have your wiſh; my will is ever this, 
That preſently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man! 
Think'ſt thou I am ſo ſhallow, fo conceitleſs, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, 
That haſt deceiv'd fo many with thy vows ? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me, by this pale Queen of night I ſwear, 
I am fo far from granting thy requeſt, | 
That I deſpiſe rhee for, thy wrongful ſuit ; 
And by and by intend to chide my ſelt, 
Ev'n for this time I ſpend in talking ro thee: 
Pro. I grant, ſweet love, that I did love a lady, 
Bur ſhe is dead. © 
Jul. [ Aſide.) 'Twere falſe if I ſhould ſpeak it; 
For l am ſure ſhe is not buried. 5 
Sil. Say that be; yet Valentine thy friend 
Survives, to whom thy {elf art witneſs, - 
I am berroth'd: and art thou not aſham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 
Pro, ! fikewiſe hear that Valentine is dead. 
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And make it but a ſhadow as I am. 

Silv. I'm very loth to be your idol, Sir; 
But ſince your falſhood ſhall become you well, 
To worſhip ſhadovys and adore falſe ſhapes, - 
Send ro me in the BEING, and I'll ſend it: 
And ſo good reſt. 

Pro. As wretches have o'er night, 

That wait for execution in the morn. 


¶Exeunt Pro. and Sil. 
Jul. Hoſt, will you go? 


Hoſt. By my hallidom I was faſt aſleep. 
Jul. Pray you where lies Sir Protheus? | 
Hoſt. Marry at my houſe; truſt me I think 'tis als 
moſt day. 
Jul. Not ſo ; but it hath GE the longeſt night 
That c'er I watch d, and the moſt heavy one. 
[Exeunt, 
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1 SCENE W. 


Enter Eglamour. a 


Fgl. This bs the ho chat mada Silvis , | 
Entreated mt th — know e 


There's ſome great matter ſhe'd employ. me iS 
Madam, madar ! | 


Enter i above. | 


Sil. Who calls? 

Egl. Your ſervant and your friend; 
One that attends your Ladyſhip's mandy * 

Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thouſand tim 


Egl. As many, worthy lady, to 
According to. —— ladyſhip An.” 8 WP: 
I am thus early come, to know whabll 
bh is your pleaſure to command me li 
Sil. Oh Eglamonr, thou art a ger 
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(Think not J flatter, for I ſwear I do not.) T7 
Valiant and wiſe, remorſeful, well accompliſh'd z- © . 
Thou art not ignorant what dear good-will 
I bear unto the baniſh'd Valentmne; 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul abhorr'd. 
Thy ſelf haſt lov'd, and I have heard thee ſay 
No grief did come ſo near unto thy heart, 
As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd; 
Upon whoſe grave thou vowꝰdſt pure chaſtity. 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine 
To Mantua, where I hear he makes abode :- 
And for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 
Ido deſire thy worthy company; 
Upon whoſe Faith and honour I repoſe. 
Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour ;- 
But think upon my grief, a lady's grief, 
And on the juſtice of my flying hence, 
To keep me from a moſt unholy-match, 
Which heav'n-and fortune ſtill reward with plagues;. 
I do defire thee, even from a heart | 
As full of Sorrows: as the ſea of fands, 
To bear me company and go with me: 
If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee; 
That I may venture to depart alone. i 
Egl. Madam, I pity much your grievances ;: 
Which, fince I know they virtuouſly are plac'd,. 
Egive-conſent to go along with you, 
Recking as little what be: ideth me, 
As much I'wiſh all good befortune you. 
When will you go? 
Sil. This Evening coming. 
Egl. Where ſliall I meer you? 
Sil. At friar Pazrick's cell; 
Where I intend holy confeſſion. 
_ _ Egl. ih not fail your lady ſnip: . 
- ,Good-morrow,,. gentle lady. 


di Good-morrow,.. kind Sir Eglamonr, | ¶ Exeunt. 
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SCENE VI. 
Enter Launce, with his dog. 


a HEN a man's ſer vant ſhall play the cur with 
6 him, look you, it goes hard : one that I 
brought up of a puppy, one that I fav'd from 
* drowning, when three or four of his blind bro- 
* thers and ſiſters went to it! I have taught him, 
* eyen as one would fay precifely, thus I would 
teach a dog. I was ſent to deliver him as a pre- 
* ſent to miſtreſs Silvia, from my maſter ; and I 
* came no ſooner into the dining-chamber, but he 
* ſteps me to her trencher, and ſteals 'her capon's leg. 
O, 'tis a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep him- 
« ſelf in all companies! I would have, as one ſhould 
* ſay, one that takes upon him to be a dog indeed, to 
* be, as it were, a dog at all things, If I had not had 
more wit than he, to take a fault upon me that he 
* did, I think verily he had been hang'd for't ; ſure 
* as I live he had ſuffer'd for't; you fhall judge. He 
* thruſts me himſelf into the company of three or 
four gentleman-like dogs, under the Duke's table; 
* he bad not been there (bleſs the mark) a piſſing-while, 
but all the chamber ſmelt him. Out with the dog, 
* ſays one; what cur is that? fays another; whip him 
* out, ſays the third; hang him up, fays the Duke. I 
* having been acquainted with the ſmell before, knew 
it was Crab, and goes me to the fellow that whips 
* the dogs; Friend, ou I. you mean td whip the 
dog: Ay marry do I, quoth he. You do him the 
more wrong, quoth I; *'twas I did the thing you 
*wot of. He makes no more ado, but whips me 
out of the chamber. How many maſters would do 
this for their ſervant ? nay, Fll be fworn I have fat 
in the Rocks for puddings he hath ſtoll'n, otherwiſe 
: be had been executed; I have ſtood on the pillory 
for 
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* for geeſe. he hath kil'd, otherwiſe he had ſuffer'd 
* for't. Thou think'ſt not of this now. Nay, I re- 
member the trick you ſery'd me when I rook my 
leave of Madam Silvia; did not I bid thee ſtill mark 
* me, and do as I do? when didſt thou ſee me heave 
up my leg, and make water againſt a gentlewoman's 


* farthingale? didſt thou ever ſee me do ſuch a trick? 
SCENE VII. 
Enter Protheus and Julia. 
Pro. Sebaſtian is thy name? I like thee well, 


And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. 1 
Ful. In what you pleaſe: I'll do, Sir, what I can. 
Pro. I hope thou wilt. How now, you whore- 

ſon pcalant, 


Where haye you been theſe two days loitering? 
Laun. Marry, Sir, I carried miſtreſs Silvia the dog 
you bad me. 
Pro. And what ſays ſhe to my little jewel? 
| Laun. Marry, ſhe ſays, your dog was a cur, and 
| tells you, curriſh thanks are good Tm" for ck a 
ö preſent. | 
Pro. But ſhe receiv'd my dog? 
Laun. No indeed the did not; here bare 1 brought - 
him back again. if 
Pro. What, did'ſt thou offer her this from me? 
Laun, Ay Sir; the other ſquirrel was ſtoll'n from me 
by the klang man's boy in the market - place; and then 
Loffer'd her mine own, Who is a dog as big as ten of 
yours, and t erefore the gift the greater.. | 
Pro.” Go get thee hence, and find my dog . 
Or ne'er refarn again into my ſighhr: 8 4 
Away, I fay; ſtay'lt thou to vex me here? 
A ſlave, that ev'ry day turus me to ſhame; (Ex. Laus. 
Sebaſtian, 1 have entertained. thee, 
Pacly that I have need of ſuch a youth. _. 
Thar can.with ſome diſcretion. do my buſineſs x 


(Tpe” tis no traſting to yon fooliſh ml. 
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But chiefly for thy face and thy behaviour, 
Which if my augury deceive me nor, 
Witneſs good bringing up; fortune-and truck: 
Th:refore know thou, for this 1 entertain thee. 
Go preſently, and take this ring with theez 
| Deliver it to Madam Si via. 
„ She lov'd me well, deliver d' it to me. 
Jul. It ſeems you low d not her, to leave her toben: 
| She's dead belike. 
5 Pro. Not ſo: Ithiok ſhe lives. 
| Jul. Alas! 
Pro. Why doſt thou cry af | 
zl. T cannot chuſe bur pity her. 
Pro. Wherefore fhouldft thou pity her? 
Jul. Becauſe methinks that ſhe lov'd you as well 
As you do love ye our lady Sttvit: 
She dreams on him that has forgot her love; 
Tou doat on her that cares not for your love. 
Tis pity love ſnhould de ſo contrary; 
And: thinking on it makes me ery alas! i 
Pro. Well, give ber that ring, and gire therewichal 
This Lecrer; that's her chamber: tell my dy, 
1 claim the promiſe for her heavenly picture. 
Vour meſſage done, hye home unto my chamber, 
| Where thou ſhalt find me fad and Holitary, LE Pro. 


JOY 


on SCENE VIII. | 
Ful. How many Women would do ſuch a * * 
Alas, poor Protbeus, thou haleftertain'd: | 
A fox to be the Shepherd of thy lambs: 51 
Alas, poor fool, why do L pity him bor 
That with his very heart deſpiſeth wer 12 | 
Becauſe he loves her, he defpiſeth me; 
Becauſe. I love him, L muſt pity im W 5 
This ring F gave him when he parted fro me 
To bind him to remember my good will, | 
And now I am, unhappy meſſenger, i * 
To plead: for that which I would otobtai 3 WY 
Fo carry 20 which I would have reſusdz; 


n ny roo Www ̃ ͤK—[Lk . + 4 a. — 
— Ce — 


* * > * NN * * CE Han "1 e - 0 — 5 , = | * 
— a 8 — 1 5 Þ- by. = — . 
— - <<” 7 * * T ; 5 
— — — — — — — - — — . _ —_ = 
1 > 2 © 4 ne . — 


The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 61 


oF praiſe his faith, which I wou'd have diſpraig'd 
I am my maſtet's true confirtned love; 

But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 

Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to my ſelf. 

Yet will 1 woo for him, but yer ſo coldly, 

As, heav'n it knows, I would not have bim * 


Enter Silvia. 


Lady, Farr day: I pray yon be my mean 
To bring me where to ſpeak with Madam Silks: 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe® _ 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do intreat your patience- 
To hear me ſpeak the meſſage I am ſent on. 
SH. From whom ? 0 
2 From my maſter Sit Protheus, Madam. 
. Oh! he {nds you for a. picture? 
. Ay, Madam. 
Sil, Urſula, bring my picture there. 
Go, give your maſter this: tell him from. me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts for cid | 
Would better fit his Chamber than this 


Ful. Madam, may't pleaſe you ro peruſe this letrers. | 


Pardon me, Madam, 1 have unadvis' 
Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not; 
This is the letter to your ladyſhip. 
Sil. I pray thee let me look on that again. 
Jul. It may not be; good Madam, pardon: me: 
Sil. There, hold: 
I will not look upon © maſter's lines, 
F know they're tuff? H proteſtations, . | 
And full of Sify! ove which he will break 
As eaſily as I do tear his piper. 
Jul, Madam, he fends your ladyſbip this ring. 
Sil. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it me; 
For I have heard him fay a thouſand: times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure: 
Tho! his faſſe fiager have prophau d the ring, 
. ſhall not do his Fulia ſo much wrong. 
. * She thanks — 
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Sil. What ſay'ſt thou? | 2 
Jul. 1 thank you, Madam, that you tender her; 
Poor gentlewoman, my maſter wrongs her much. 
Sil. Doſt thou know her?? 
Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know my ſelf. 
To think upon her woes, I do proteſt 
Thar I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 
Sil. Belike ſhe thinks that Prorheus hath for ſook her- 
Jul. I think ſhe doth ; and that's her cauſe of ſorrow. 
Sil. Is ſhe not paſſing fair ? 8 
ul. She hath been fairer, Madam, than ſhe is: 
When ſhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you. 
But fince ſhe did neglect her looking-glaſs, 
And threw her ſun-expelling mask away, 
The air hath ſtarv'd the 4 in her cheeks, 
And pinch'd the lilly-tincture of her face, 
That now ſhe is become as black as I. 
Sil. How tall was ſhe? ge? 3 
ul. About my ſtature: for at Pentesoff, 
When all our pageants of delight were plaid, 
Our youth gor me to play the woman's part, 
And I ws trim'd in Madam Julias gown, 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all mens judgments, 
As if the garment had been made for me; 
Therefore I know ſhe is about wy height, 
And at that time I made her weep agood, 
For 1 did play a Jamentable part. 
Madam, twas Ariadne paſſioning 
For Theſeus' perjury and unjuſt flight; 
Which I ſo lively acted with my tears, Xe 
That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, _ 
Wept bitterly ; and would I might me dead. 
If Lin thought felt not her very ſorrow. 
Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth. 
Alas, poor lady! deſolate and left! JT 
4 weep my ſelf to think upon thy words. 
Here youth, there is a purſe; I give thee this 
For thy Tweet miſtreſs ſake, becauſe thou lob ſt hey: 
„ pero —  — 
Ful. 
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Jul. 2 ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e er you know 
r. . a 
A virtuous gentle woman, mild and beautiful. 
I hope my maſter's ſuit will be but cold, | 
Since ſhe reſpects my miſtreſs! love ſo much. 
Alas! how love can trifle with it ſelf! 
Here is her picture; let me ſee; I think, 
If J had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers. 
And yet the painter flatter'd her a little, * 
Unleis I flatter with my ſelf too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow. 
If that be all the diff 'rence in his love, 
T'll get me ſach a colour'd perriwig. 
Her eyes are grey as graſs, and fo are mine; 
Ay, but her forehead's low, and mine is high. 
What ſhould it be that ſhe reſpects in her, 
But I can make reſpective in my ſelf, 
Tf this fond loye were not a blinded god ? 
Come, ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow up; 
For 'tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, ; 
Thou ſhalt be worſhipp'd, kiſs'd, lov'd and ador'd ; 
And were there ſenſe in his idolatry, 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead. 
PI! uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs ſake, 
That us'd meſo; orelſe, by Fove I yow, 
I ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſecing eyes, 
To make my maſter out of love with thee. ¶ Exit. 
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ACTY. SCENE SL 
SCEN E continues in Milan. 


Enter Eglamour. 


FS AMOux. 
AE ſun begins to gild the weſtern sky, 
And now it is about the very hour 
Fax) Silvia, at Friar Patrick's cell, ſhould meet 
me. 

2 She' will not fail; for lovers break not 
hours, 
Ualeſs it be to come before their time: 
So much they ſpur their expedition, 
See where ſhe comes. Lady, a happy evening. 


Euto- silvia. 


Sil. Amen, Amen: Go on, good Eglamour, 
Out at the poſtern by the abbey-wall: 
1 fear I am attended by ſome ſpies. | 

Egl. Fear not; the foreſtis not three leagues off; 
If we recover that, we're ſure enough. ¶Exeunt: 


SCENE II. 
Enter Thurio, Protheus and Julia. 


Thu. Sir Prot beus, What ſays Silvias to my ſuit?? 
Pro. Oh Sir, I find her milder than ſhe was, 
And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon, 
Ibu. What, that my Leg is too long? 
Pro. No; that it is too little. 3 
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Thu. I'll wear a boot, to make it ſomewhat rounder, 
Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it loaths. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my face? | 
Pro. She ſays it is a fair one. 
Thu. Nay, then the wanton lyes; my face is black. 
Pro. But pearls are fair; and the old ſaying is, 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies eyes. 
Jul. Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies eyes; 
For I had rather wink than look on them, Aſide, 
Thu. How likes ſhe my difcourſe? 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. 
Thu. But well when I diſcourſe of love and peace? 
Jul. But better indeed when you held your peace, 
Thu. What fays ſhe to my valour? 
Pro. Oh, Sir, ſhe makes no doubt of thar. I 
Jan She needs not, when ſhe knows it cowardife, 
ma. What ſays the to my birth? ; 
Pro. That you are well deriv'd. 
ul, True; from a gentleman to a fool. 
4. Conſiders ſhe my, pofiglions? = 
Pro. Oh, ay, and pities them. 
Thu. Wherefore? ' (© 
Jul. That ſuch an afs ſhould own them 
Pro. That they are our by leaſe, | 
Ful. Here comes the Duke. 


9 10 21 pity: ; Enter Duke. $i — 
Duke: How wow, Sir Protheur ? how now, Thurio ? 


Which of you faw Sir Eglamour of late? 
Tow. Not t.,”. - | 
Pro. Nat I. | 
Duke, Saw you my daughter? 
Pro. Newer. 
Dake.” Why then 
She's fled unto the peaſant Yalentine. ; 
And Eglamour is in her company, At; 3 
Tis true; fot Friar Laurence met them both; MES 
As he in penance” wander'd through the foreſt: 
Him he Knew well, and guels d chat it was ſhe ; 
But 
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But being mask'd, he was not ſure of it. | 


Be ſides, ſhe did intend confeſſion 
At Patrick's cell this ev'n, and there ſhe was not: 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore I pray you ſtand nor to diſcourſe, 
But mount you preſently, and meet with me 
Upon the riſing of the mountain foot 
That leads row'rds Mantua, whither they are fled. 
Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. [ Exit Duke. 
Thu. Why this it is to be a peeviſh girl, 
That flies her fortune where it follows her: 
I'll after, more to be reveng'd of Eglamour, 
Than for the love of wreckleſs Silvia. 
Pro, And I will follow, more for Silvia's love, 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 
Ful. And I will follow, more to croſs that love, 
Than hate for Silvia, that js gone for love, ¶ Excunt. 


SCENE UI. 
The Foreſt.” 
Enter Silvia and Outlaws. 


Out. OME, come, be patient; we muſt bring 
you to our captain. 
Sil. A thouſand more miſchances than this one 


oe ati — „ 


Have learnt me how to brook this patiently. 


2 Out. Come, bring her away. op 5 

3 Out. Where is the gentleman that was with her? 

3 Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath out- run us; 
Bur Moyſes and Valerius follow him. 

Go thou with her to th* weſt end of the wood, 
There is our captain: follow him that's fled. 
The thicker is beſer, he cannot 'ſcape. _ 

1 Out. Come, I muſt bring you to our captain's cave, 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind, i 
And will not uſe a woman lawleſly. 

Sil. O Valentine! this I endure for thee. [Exeunt. 

. | 7 | ' SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
Enter Valentine. 


Val, How uſe doth breed a habit in a man! 
This ſhadowy deſart. unfrequented woods, 
I berter brook than flouriſhing peopled towns. 
Here I can fir alone, unſeen of any, 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes, 
Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes. 
O thou that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 
Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs, 
Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall, 
And leave no memory of what it was. 
Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia ; 
Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain. 
What hollowing and what ſtir is this to-day ? 5 
Theſe are my mates that make their wills their law, | 
Have. ſome unkappy paſſenger in chaſe. . 
They love me well, yer I have much to do 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Valentine: who's this comes here? 


Enter Protheus, Silvia and julia. 5 


| 
| Pro. Madam, this ſervice I have done for you, | 
(Tho' you refpe& not aught your ſervant doth) | 
To hazard life, and reſcue you from him | | 
That wou'd have forc'd your honour and your love, | 
Vouchſafe me for my meed but one fair look: 
A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, 
And lefs than this 'm ſure you cannor give. 4 
Val. How like a dieam is this? I fee and hear: | 
Love lend me patience to forbear a while. 
Sil. O miſerable unhappy that I am! 
Pro. Unhappy were you, Madam, ere I came; 
But by my coming I have made you happy. I 
Sil, By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moiſt unhappy- 
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Jul. And me when he approacheth to your preſence. 


| [Aſide. 
Sil. Had I been ſeized by a hungry lion, 

I would have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt, 

Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. 

Oh heav'n be judge, how 1 love Valentine, 

Whole life's as tender to me as my ſoul; 

And full as much, for more there cannot be, 

I do deteſt fa!ſe perjur'd Prothens, | 

Therefore be gone, ſollicit me no more. 

Pro. What dang'rous action, ſtood it next to death, 
Would I not undergo for one calm look ? | 
Oh, *tis the curſe in love, for ever proy'd, 

When women cannot love where they're belov'd. 

Sil. When Protheus cannot love where he's belov'd,. 
Read over Falis's heart, thy firſt beſt love, W 
For whoſe dear ſake thou then didſt rend thy faith 
Into a thouſand oaths; and all thoſe oaths 

Deſcended into perjury to deceiy e me. 
Thou haſt na faith left now, unleſs thou dſt two, 
And that's far worſe than none: better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one. . 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend. 

Pro. In love 
Who reſpects friend? - 

Sil. All men but Protheut. 

Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words: 
Can no way change you to a milder form; 

Il move you, like a ſoldier, at arm's end, | 
And love you gainſt the nature of Love; force ye, 

Sil, Oh heav'n! 4 | 

Pro. I'll force thee yield to my deſire. 

Val. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch, 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion. | 3 

J -0. Valentine! = 

Val. Thou common friend, that's without faith or love; 
For ſuch is a friend now: thou treach'rous man! 
Thou haſt beguikd my hopes; nought but mine eye 
Could have perſuaded me. I dare not fay 


1 have one friend alive thou wouldſt diſprove me. 
; 7 | | s 1 \ a 
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Who ſhould be truſted now, when the right Hand 

Is perjur'd to the boſom? Prothers, 

I'm forry I muſt never truſt thee more, 

But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſike. | | 
The private wound is deepeſt. Oh time, moſt aecurſt! 
Mongſt all foes, that a friend ſhould be che worſt! 
Pro. My ſhame and guilt confound me: 

Forgive me, Valentine; if hearty ſorro -, 

Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, 


J tender't here; I do as truly ſuffer, 
As e'er I did commit, 


Val. Then 1 am paid: 
And once again I do receive thee honeſt. 
Who by repentance is not ſatisfy d, 
Is nor of heav'n nor earth, for theſe are pleas'd ; 
By penitence th'Eternal's wrath's appeas'd. 


And that my love may appear plain and free, 


All that was mine in Silvia I give thee. + 
Jul. Oh me unhappy! 
Pro. Look to the boy. 


Val. Why, boy? how now? what's the matter? | 
look up; ſpeak. 
Jul. O good Sir, my maſter charg'd me to deliver 


a ring to Madam Silvia, which, out of my Aa 
was never done. 


| 
Pro. Where is that ring, boy? | 
Jul. Here tis: this is it. a | | 
Pro. How? let me ſee: 1 51 | 
This is the ring I gave to Fulia. _ | 
Jul. Oh, cry you. mercy, Sir, I have milkook's | 8 
This is the ring you ſent to Silvia. 
Pro. How cam'ſt thou by this ring! at my uren 
I gave this unto Falia. 
Jul. And Julia her {elf did give it me, 
And Julia her ſelf hath enen it hither. rr 
6 Pro. How Julia? | | V.. 


LSwoons. 
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+1t is (I think). very odd to give _— bi ie thus 
at once, without any, reaſon ALE, But or author 
probably followed the flo ries juſt as he found them, in 


a his Novels, as well as in his Hiſtories, 
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Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 
And entertain'd 'em deeply in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou wich perjury cleft the root? 
Oh Prothegs, let this habit make thee bluſh! 
Be thou aſham'd that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt rayment. If ſhame live 
In a diſguiſe of love, | 
It is the leſſer blot modeſty finds, 
Women to change their ſhapes, than men their minds. 
Pro. Than men their minds? tis true, oh heav'n, 
were man 
But conſtant, he were perfect; that one error 
Fills him with faults, makes him run through all fins: 
Inconſtancy falls off ere it begins. 
What is in Silvia's face, but I may ſpy 
More freſh in Fulia's with a conſtant eye? 
Val. Come, come, a hand from either: 
Let me be+bleft to make this happy cloſe; | 
*T were pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes: 


Pro. Bear witneſs, heav'n, I have my wiſh for ever. 
Ful. And I mine. 


ENR. 

YE Enter Duke, Thurio, and Out-laws. 
Outs. A prize, a prize, a prize! 
Val. For bear, forbear, it is my lord the Duke. 

Your Grace is welcome to a'man diſgrac'd, 
The baniſh'd Valentine, 5 
Duke. Sir Valentine? | 
Thu. Yonder is Silvia: and Silvia's mine. | 
Val. Thurio, give back; or elſe embrace thy death: 
Come not within the meaſure of my wrath _ 
Do not name Silvia thine; if once again, 
Verona ſhall nor hold thee. Here ſhe ſtands, 
Take but poſſeſſion of ker with a touch; 
I- dare thee but to breathe upon my love. - 
Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I. 
J hold him but a fool that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not; 


v'n, 
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I claim her not; and therefore ſhe is thine. 
Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 
To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 
And leave her on ſuch ſlight conditions, 
Now, by the honour of my anceſtry, 
I do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, 
And think thee worthy of an empreſs love: 
Know then, I here forget all former griefs, | 
Cancel all grudze, repeat thee home again, 4 
Plead a new ſtate in thy unrival'd merir, 
To which I thus ſubſcribe: Sir Valentine, 


Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd, 


Take thou thy Silvia, for thou halt deſerv'd her. 
Pal. I thank your Graee; the gift hath made me happy. 
I now beſeech you, for your _— lake, 


To grant one boon that I ſhall ask of you. 

Duke. I grant it for thine own, whate'er it be. 

Val. Theſe baniſh'd men that I have kept wit hal, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities : 

Forgive them what they bave committed here, 
And let them be recall'd from their exile. 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 

And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 

Duke. Thou haſt prevail'd, I pardon them and thee; 
Diſpoſe of them as thou know'ſt their deſerts. 
Come, let us go; we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and all ſolemnity. 

Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our diſcourſe to make your Grace to ſmile. 

W hat think you of this Page, my lord? 

Duke, I think the boy hath grace in him, he bluſhes, 

Val. 1 warrant you, my lord, more grace than boy. 

Duke. What mean you by that ſaying? 

Val. Pleaſe you, I'll rell you as we paſs along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 

Come Protheus, tis your penance but to hear 
The ſtory of your love diſcovered: 

That done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours, 
One feaft, one houſe, one mutual happineſs. 


[ Exennt 8105. 
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